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The Sect of Poets their F anaticks too : 
How could ſo many elſe their Gifts impart 
In ſpight of Nature, and in ſcorn of Art ? 
All tedious Methods we cut ſhort, and grow- 
Poets and Saints, by thinking, we are ſo -. 
A ftrong Faith does the buſineſs, and the place 
Of Wit ſupplies in thoſe, in theſe of Grace. 

Their Muſe, and Spirit differ but in Name ; 
With equal Rage, all, but themſelves, they damn: 
' hen eitber ca-ries on the Work o*th? Day, 
*Tis @ Stage-Sermon, or a Pulpit-Play : 
Both Trade in Lofty-Sounds, and can Diſpenſe 
With the Formialities off Wit and Senſe. 
' The Stats a' their Nativity did Reign 
. With a Malign.int Iiflucice ore the Brain, 
- Leaving i: dry and (hraunk, 4s Marrow-Bone, 
Or Shell-fiſh dwindled in a waning- Moon : 
And therefore our Fore-F athers wiſely ſaid, - 
4 perfe Poet was born ſuch, not made, 
. + Nor is cur Saint Jeſ5 Privileg*d by Birth; 
For though ſome Virtuoli may hold forth, 
That Epgs, when firſt they drop, are not laid addle, . 
. Yet bath our Twins came Gifted from-the Cradle. 
Their Brains are fiumm'd, and in a conflant Huff 


fund what works out, is Froth, and Humming-Stult. .. 


. Bit, we allow, theſe Inſeds are not bred 

Always from Wind, and Hollowneſs ”1b* Head; 
Sometimes, an empty-ftlomach does infuſe 

The Cantingsſpirit, and the ſcribling- Muſs: 

'fnd thus ſome ſharply Write for a Third Day, 

And ſome for S undays- Pudding Preach, and Pray. - 
But, when we Preachers name, thoſe who coutemn - 


The Laws, we mean, and whom the Laws condemn : © 


Mnd, when we talk of Poets, only they 
Of bis low Form are meant, who vamp'd this Play > 
| Which wants of Gyant-Wit the brawny-ſtrength, 
, vſnd is but- Punchinello, drawn at length, ' 
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PROLOGUE. 


OV, that frequent tbe Stage, muſt needs allow 


Mr. Peregreen, his Son. 
Mr. Wary. 


Sir Arthur Addle. 


Ralph, Y ervants of Sir Salomon, and Atten-| 
Two Footboys, Conſtable and W arch, 


The Perſons. 


r Salomon Single, 
Mr. Single, his Son. 
Mr. Woodland. 


Mr. Barter, an Indian-Mexchant. : 


Mrs. Ful:a, Daughter to Wary. | 
Mrs. Betty, Daughter to Barter. - 
Timothy, Sir Salomon's Steward. 


| 
| 
| 
! 


Alice, & . dants on Mrs. Betty. 


Roger, Wary's Man. 
Hary, Woodland' Man. 


Nurſe. 
The Scene LONDON. 
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Sir Salo. Are the Writings Ingroſt, and 
ready for Sealing ? 
Timnt. Yes Sir ; juſt now I ſaw the Wax 
clapt on. 
= Sir Salo. *Tis well. But prethee tell me, What ſaid my Lawyer to 
. this ſettlement of my Eftate ? 
| | Timor. In troth I fear your Worſhip will be diſp!eas'd, ſhould I tell 
19 ou his ſenſe of it. 
WH Sir Salo. No, no: TI love to hear Fools ſpend their Grave Fopperies: 
WT Tis the divertiſement of my life to laugh at their Folly. 
Timor, Truly, Sir, he ſeems to be of opinion, That your Settlement 
not in Law. 
Sir Sao. How? not good in Law? that's pleaſant ; when he him- 
w-lt Ly the Writings. 
= Timor. The defe&t lies not in them (I only ſpeak his words) bat i n 
'Four Worſhip : For (ſays he) it will be nents preſum'd, That when- 
W&-ver you Sea ſich a Comms, by are not Coos Mentis (you un- 
ierſtand me, Sir: ) It le, that any Maa in his rightSenſes 
nould /throw away his ole "Forums upon att unknown: V Voman 3 


> _ Sir SALOMON,; Or, 


who, by all ſigns and tokens will be deeni'd no betterthan your Con- 
cubine ; and at the ſame time diſinherit an only Son, who has ſo fair 
an eſteem in the World. 

Sir Salo. Let the Fool pleaſe himſelf with his ſcrupulous Fancies. 
Timthy, there was a neceſlity of this Fellow's Suſpicion and Wonder: 
For, had I nam'd her in the Deed, as my Wife, and expreſt a conſi- | 
deration of Marriage, my whole deſign might have taken vent, and ſo 
miſcarrid: For *rwere unreaſonable to expect, that a Lawyer, whoſe | 
Trade is Talking, ſhould keep ſilence : And ſhould my. caft-off Son © 
have ſmelt the deſign, his Wants and Deſpair would have left no Stone 
unmov'd to diſappoint it, Beſides, in ſettling my Eſtate on her, I run ! 
no hazard of prejudicing my ſelf; For when I ſeal the Writings, Ill | 
Seal her too for my Wite; And then, if we have Children — 

Timot, That is, when your Worſhip has Seal'd and ſhe's Deliver'd---- 

Sir Salo. No quibling, good Timothy Then, I ſay, who but 
they ſhould Inherit my Eſtate : If we have none ; at leaſt my Rebel 
Son 15 out of doors, and ſhe, who has my Heart, has my Eſtate. 

Timot. 1 muſt confeſs, the ſecret Condutt of this deſign is very ad- 
mirable ; For, Sir, I think, ſhe her ſelf, who to Morrow mult be your | 
Lady, is hitherto no leſs kept in Ignorance both of your Name. and 
Quality, than all the reſt of your neareſt Servants and Relations are * 
of her Perſon, and your reſolution to Marry her. - 

Sir Salo. O Timothy ! The Art of Secreſie is the Secret of the World. 
*Fis the Rudder that ſilently governs the whole Bulk of Human Aﬀeairs, 
A Secret well kept, like Powder cloſe ramm'd, does certain execution, 
whenever you give Fire with a juſt aim. Therefore have I kept and | 
educated this tender Virgin in fo private and remote a quarter of the #5 
Town ; Therefore have I diſguisd my Perſon under a borrow?d name & 
to her, and thoſe Servants I plac'd about her, that it ſhould not be in 
the power of any body to acquaint the World with my Deſign. 1 

7imot. But (with your Worſhip's leave) I am afraid the World will 
jadge hardly of you, for abandoning thus your only Son, and making "7 
him an utter ſtranger to your Blood and Eſtate. 3 

Sir Salo, The World's an Aſs, and fo is doubly he 8 
Who incommades himfelf to humour tools. 2 

Timot, But, Nature, Sir— 'R 

Sir Salo, Nature! What's that? *Tis the blind. ſide of our Reaſons ; 
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the ſoft place in our Souls. Children owe all to Parents, but there |} 
lies no Obligation on the Parents ſide : or, if there did, when Sons © 
Rebellious prove, thoſe Bonds are Cancell'd. 7 
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Timct. T muſt not doubt your Juſtice; But, Sir, *tis your misfortune 
to treat him ill, of whom the World ſpeaks well. : 
Str Salom. Who Courts Opinion, is a Slave to Slaves; - 
And gives up Liberty and Happineſs 
To be controuPd by every idle Breath. 
Tet my young Maſter cramm himſelf and ſwell 


With the World's empty Praiſe; 
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'The Cantious Coxcomb. 


Twill do him huſt as much good, as the vain Reproaches of looſ, 
Tongues will do me hurt. 

Timothy, call in all my Servants ; for now 

$ Lintend to publiſh my Wedding, that they ( Timothy whiſtles, 

3 May accordingly know their duty. 


C 


Enter Servants. 


- 1 Servant. Sir, my young Maſter came this Morning 
1 Sir Salom. Slave! your young Maſter 2 Am I grown old ? 
laying bs Man >Or have you any Maſter but my elf ? 

over the Pate. Y All you thar eat my Bread, this warning take, | 
That he, who was my Son, is no more ſo : [| 
And, Who dares own the Perſon I diſcard ? 4 
In place of him I will a Virgin bring, j 
Vertuous and young, under my Roof to Morrow, i 
To be your Miſtrifs, and my Wife : 

For whoſe Reception you muſt all prepare, 

Each in, his Office Now you may withdraw. | 


( Exeunt $ ervants. 
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J. , Enter Mr. Wary, and bis Man Roger, 


s | 

1, My Friend and Neighbour, Mr. Wary ! 

d | Wary. Sir Salomon Single ; moſt happily met ! 

ie Þ Sir Salo, You are the very Perſon 1 wilh'd for ; for I have a buſineſs 

ie | of Conſequence, which I long to communicate with you. | FP 

n s IWary. Then, Sir, we meet upon even terms; for'tis a matter of no 'K 
3 fmall moment, which brought me hither to find you out. x 

1 = Sir Salo. Mutual ſatisfaction is a double Joy —= Timothy, follow # 


g 3 your Orders, and prepare every thing as I durected. 
") Timot, But, Sir, as to the — . { He offers to W3i(per. 
3 Sir $abo, Mr. Wary, T beg your leave to give a ſhort difpatche in a 
3 word or two to my Steward. 

0 Wary. Pray uſe your freedom. { S:r Salo. and Timothy wyhiſper. 

R-ger, you may now go abour your buſineſs; tor, (as I told you) Thave 


ET diſcover a ſecret Traffick of Love between my Daughter and this 
2} Knights Son: And & 7 rake my. kew from hime and by foe! 
i £3 Knights Son: And now mult I rake my kew from him; and by feel. 


2; ing his Pulſe and Temper, faſhion my Countenance accordingly o1 f 
3 the Proceeding of our young Lovers. If the Father will own his Son 
in the Match, I have my withes in having fo rich an Heir for my Son 
3 inLaw. But, if he, who has the Means and Power in his Hands, 
prove Reſty, my young Gallant muſt be jhuck off— - 
Sir Salo, Now, Mr. /ary, I am at your dervice. 
{ Excunt Timothy and Roger. 
IWiry, Faith, Sir, my Buſineſs wich you i the old buſineſs of Man- 
kind; Love and Matrimony ; For, to tell you truly, though the 
"ET = ; | . Matr- 


4 Sir SALOMON; 


dition is defperate. This is the laſt degrees of Madneſs : For, to 
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Or, 


Matter has been cloſely carry'd, yet I have ſmelt out the Rat. 


Sir Salo, 1 proteſt, Sir, yare a Man of quick ſenſe, and rare intellx | 


gence : For, I thought it impoſlible, that you, or any Man living 
could have known it ſo ſoon. 


FFary. We have all quick Eyes in things that concern us. Well, Sir, | 
ſince you need not my inſtruction in this buſineſs, pray deal freely } 


with me : How does it reliſh with you 2? 
Sir Salo. A pleaſent queſtion ! Sure I am not ſo much a fool, as to 


make that my choice which I difreliſh. 


Wary, Was it then your choice ? Let me embrace my dear Sir Saf. þ 


907, [ He embraces him. 
Sir Salo. You amaze me (Sir) with this exceſs of kindneſs ; Pray, is 
ſhe any kin to you? 


Wary. Pm fouly deceiv'd if ſhe be not. I ſe you are merry (Sir) 


to ask ſuch queſtions. 
Sir Salo. Sure the Man is frantick! : { Apart. 
Try. But, Sir, (Drollery apart) let's come ſeriouſly to the buſineſs. 
Firſt, T affure you, ſhe ſhall not want a fortune anſwerable to your E- 


tate and Family ; Provided, That you make Settlements-for Jointure, Þ 


Maintenance, and other matters proportionably. 


Sir Salo. What ist you ſay 2? Shall the not want a Portion equal to | 


my Condition and Fortune ? This is an extravagance of Kindneſs too 
mighty for my Faith! ſhe only wanted a Fortune : For in all other 
Artractives ſhe anſwers my expectation (which 15 no common one. ) 
But, pray Sir, ſatisfie me a little, how long y*'ave known her, and how 


near ſhe is related to you. 
Wary. Can any Man in his right Wits ſeriouſly ask ſuch queſtions ? 


Is ſhe not my Daughter ? 

Sir Salo. Ha 2 Your Daughter ? Have I all this wlule rear'd 
gp a Baſtard-Slip of his to graft upon? ( Apart, 

Wary. Sir Salomon! What's the matter 2 Have I ſaid any thing to 
give you diſturbance ? | 

Sir Salo. Pray, Sir, Was ſhe begot in lawful Wedlock.? 

WWary. Ha! What time of the Moon is this? — 

Sir Salo. I knew her to be poor, and I thought her Fatherleſs ; 
And I lik'd her the better : But with all this, co Marry a Baſtard, is 


too much. [ Apart. 
Wiry. The Man is certainly diſtracted. —<ir, I perceive you 
are not well ; Shall I call ſome of your People to you? [ Apart, 


Sir S2o. Pray, Sir, only fſatisfie me in thefe two Jhort Queſtions ; 
—_ does this Daughter of yours live 2 And when did you ſce her 
alt ? 

Wory. Where ſhould ſhe live but in my Houſe ? And I faw her with. 
in this half hour. | 

Stz Salo.. Say you 10? Then, Sir, let me adviſe you to go home, and: 
the firſt thing you do, call a Door; for, take it from. me, your con- 
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Daughter, this two years. 

Hary. In troth, Sir Salomon, it grieves my heart, that you are not in 

a condition to be diſcours'd withal ; if you were, I could bring your 

$ Son, your own Fleſh and Blood to convince you, that this very Morn- 

$ ing he ſaw her in my Houſe, ſpoke to her there, and, what is more, 
(I think) made Love to her. 

Sir Salo, My Son ? In what a Labrinth of Miſtakes have we 

Z wandred all this while? And was it his, and your Daughters blind Bar- 

2 gains, that you came to break my head wichal ? [ Apart. 

 MWary. Had it not been crackt before, *twould ne're have been bro- 
ken now.——Pray do me the Favour to give me ſome private Mark, 
whereby I may know when I am to believe you : For, did you not tell 
me juſt now, that you reliſh'd this Match as your own Choice? 

Sir Salo, Still run Counter ? Pray take up, and (if it be poſlible) 
let's fall upon the right Sent. You talk of your Daughter, and her 
Gallant, don't you 2 

Wary. What elſe, Sir ? 

= Sir Sa. And all this while my Diſcourſe has been of my ewn AE. 

A {etions: For, to morrow I reſolve to be a Married Man. 

& Mary. You a Marry'd Man! Was this the Miſtery 2 Well, Sir, you 
have remov'd my miſtake ; but, you have planted wonder in the room 
on't, much greater than it. 

Sir Salo, Why ſhou'd you wonder? T ſee you are of your Daugh- 
ters and her Lover's Party, and ſorry their Sport is diſappointed. 

Mary. Alas, Sir, you mifapprehend me every. way. I only. came to» 

8 inform you of it; and to take my own meafures from-your liking or 

& diſliking of it ; both which are indifferent to me. 

B Sir Salo. I thought the World had not been ignorant. of my refolu- 

27 tions —— that Prodigal and Rebel of my Houte, whom you call. 

#7 my Son: He ſhall have no more ſhare in my Eitate, than he has in 

2 my Aﬀections ; and thoſe he has. utterly to:feired. Bur, if you think 

© it expedient ro take the out-calt of my Family into yours, you may 

2Y uſe your diſcretion. 

3 YVary, Fear it not, Sir ; I ſhall not purchaſe your ll-will ſo nauch to- 

Floſs. But, (pray) are you refolv'd ſo ſfuddeniy to thrutt your Reverend: 

[7 head into the old Nooſe of Wediock 7 

3} Sir Salom. To morrow's the day. Fats eft alea. 

= Vary. Faith, Sir, I think your undertaking as bold as his, who firilt 

1 aid fo; but, (1 fear) not 1o fortunate. Y'ave a dangerous Rubicon to 

7 paſs over. Have you thought well upor't 5 For, in my jpidgment, to 

'3 Morrow is both too foon, and too late for you to accompiith ſuch a; 


{2 reſolution. 


” . 


> Sir Salo, You perhaps (like the reſt of the Worid) judging others 
by their own ſcancling ) may have reaſon for this Caution : But (thanks. 
to the bounty of Nature). under theſes Afhes there wants no Fire ; Nor 


ts the Oyl half ſpent in the Lamp. 
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certain knowledge, you have not ſen this Woman, whom you call 
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6 Sir SALOMON, Or, 


VVary. You fay very well : But, I have found by experience, there 7 
are two forts of People in the World mightily given 1n their ſeveral } 


ways to boalt of their Valour, and both with cauſe alike; Cowards | 
and Old Men. We two, (you know) ſtarted into the World almoſt & 


together; and our eight and Fifty years a piece are now run off: For |} 
my own part, I ſhould think it an exceſs of raſhneſs in my {eif, if, after 5 


fo long a Race, I ſhould ſtill preſume ſo much upon my {trength, as f 


to venture at the dangerous Leap of Matrimony. 
Sir Salo. I grant ye, That ſome Men may be old at Thirty, and 


others young at Threeſcore ;z and what is my Phyſick, may be your © 


Poylſon : and there's an end of this Diſpute. 

L/ary. But have you forgot, how ſevere a Critick y*ave alwaysbeen 
upon the Diſaſters of poor Hysbands 2 Now, ſhould the Perſon you 
Marry, not think you ſo young, as you think your felf, are you not 
afraid of Circular Juſtice, of ſcurvy Ballads and Lampoons ? 

Sir Sao, Had I been guilty of the Folly of other Husbands, in the 
Choice of their Wives, I might then have fear'd, and deſerv'd their 
Fate ; , 

Put 1 grown wiſe at the expence of others, 
Have cho!s a piece of Native Innocence, 
Unfuliy'd by the World's corrupting Air ; 
Whoſe Beauty, and whoſe Vertues void of Art : 
Her have i rear, and fitted for my uſe, 

And taught her all the Duties of a Wite : 

Like V r;in-wax, ihe wears no other Stamp, 
But what my own InftruRions have imprett. 
Then judge, how happy and ſecure I am. 

V Vary. Pray, Sir, what lucky Star directed you to the diſcovery of 
this Treaſure 2 

Sir Salo, That (Sir) I owe to Fortuns: For in a Country Farm I 
firlt ſaw her, and read it in her looks, that Heaven had not defign'd 


her tor that place : And being informed ſhe was a Merchants Daugh. | 
ter, who had miſcarry'd at Sea, and before his Voyage had put her to # 


Nurfe there, I eaſily prevailed with the Old Woman of the Houſe, 
who was my "Tenant, to reſign her Charge to me. I took her, as a 
Preſent fent from Heaven, to make the reſt of my days comfortable 
and happy. For Two years together I have train'd her up my elf, 
making it my bufinels to preſerve her in her primitive innocence and 
ſimplicity : And, leſt the contagion of 11 Company ſhould infe& the 
original candor of her nature with the leait tincture of Malice, Thave 
placd Two Servants about her, the honeſteſt and ſimpicit I could find 
GULt. 

V Vary. But how will ſo much ſimplicity be a Match tor the wiſdom 
of Sir Sz/omon? Can ſuch extreams meet with deiight ? 

Sir Sal. T pitty your ignorance ; ſearch the Records ©; Time, and 
by all Examples, old and modern, you ſhall {till find it true, that wit 


ui Woman 15 the Bawd of Vice ; 
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The Cautious Coxcomb. 7 


3 Who of the Sex had ever fame of Wit, 

7 That was not famous to the other way ? 

If Mry. Fy, Sir Salomon; yare too Satyrical ; and too ſingular in 

s F your Judgment. For my part, were I to chuſe a Wite (be ſhe honeſt 

t 9 or be ſhe otherwiſe) I fay, let her have Wit ; for that will either pro- 

r /} tet her Honeſty or conceal her Frailty. 

r y Sir Salo, Well, Sir, I have no time at preſent to proſecute this Ar. 

s FF eument, and make you ſenſible of the folly and danger of your Prin- 
z ciples ; Only, as a friend, I muſt adviſe you to have a care of your 

1 4 Daughter ; tor ſhe, I hear, .is a Wir. 

r * YF/ary. Tthank you, Sir : And (to return your kindnefs) let me coun- 
Z fel you to look well to your Wite; for, by your own Confeflion, ſhe 

1 Z wants Wit to look to her felf. 

1 WW Sir Sabo. "Tis my Maxim fo todo; and ſhould be yours: In order | 

© WF to your Converſion, pray come to Morrow to my Wedding : Per- ' 

haps Example may be more prevalent with you than Precept. How- 

2 i ever, I have done a Friends part : And after all, if a miſchance ſhould 

r f happen in your Family, there is a Saying, That the Dilaſter of Fools, 
YZ does reward the Circumſpection of the Wiſe. 
3 PPary. Til not fail you at your Wedding-Dinner : And to requite 
3 your Proverb, take heed, leſt to Morrow it prove true, That Fools. 
& make Feaſts, and Wile-men eat ?em. Farewel. | 

Sir Salo, Farewel. 
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Exeunt ſeverally,.. 
Enter Mr. Single and Julia. 


* Single. Ah, Madam! How can I hope, That you would be conſtant Bi. 
f in your love to him, to whom Fortune is ſo conſtant in her hatred? C | 
3 F7-4;a. I ſhallnot make the Injnſtice of Fortune my Preſident : But 
2] what I have often told you, I now repeat ; nothing but your jealous 
27 humour has the power to make me inconſtant. 
Single. ?Tis of my Stars and of my Deſtiny, ts 
2 That I am jealous (Madam) not of you. Ii 
@ When with a Father all the World confpires | 
& To caſt me down ; What Vertue is ſo firm, C 
'Z As to ſupport a Man fo weakly built, 3 
Z So potently aſlaulted ? 
3} Fulia, This very Doubt is more unjuſt to me, 
2 'Than all your Fathers Cruelty: to you. | 
2 Your want of Means and Friends j 
= My love can pardon, and (perhaps) ſupply z Eo 
{3 But your Miſtruſts I never will forgive. 
7 Theſe early Miſts upon our Morning Love, 
+ Shew that a Stormy day will follow. 
Single. Madam, theſs little Miſts before my. Eyes- 
Axe but the ſmoke which from Loves fire do's rite: 
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8 Sir SALOMON; Or, 


Nor cat your Reaſon that calm Lover chuſe, 

Who, what he loves, is not concern'd to looſe. 
Fulis. Rather than him with furious doubts polleſt, | 

Who (till alarum'd) gives and takes no reſt. 2 
Single. Unjealous Love is a degenerate thing, 

A feeble lazy Drone without a Sting : 

Nor is it g:orious ſuch tame Herds to ſway ; 

The generous Lyon muſt your Will obey. 
Fulia, Brave Subjes! Profſtrate at my feet they lyc 

To day, to morrow in my face they fly. 
Single. Love and Rebellion incoaltant are z 

But, Madam, let's compoſe this amorous War, 


Which fivells the number of your Victories, 


Making your Wit as conquering as your Eyes. 


Emer Mr. Way. 


VVary. Mr. Sing/e, well met. —— Nay, be not ſtartled, I am now 
glad to ſe you, .and to ſee you in the company of my Daughter. 

Swmmgle, Sir, you ſurpriſe me with a happineſs unlook'd-for, in this un- 
uſual kindneſs of your expreſſions | 


VVary, Hold, Sir, I would not have you difappointed in your ex- F 


pecation, by promiſing your ſelf too much. My deſire of feeing you 
now was to let you know, in her hearing, That I have taken notice of 
your late frequent reſort to my Houſe : And, though according to my 
inclinaticn, my doors ſhould neyer be ſhut to a Perſon of your merit, 
yet (as matters ſtand) you muſt excuſe me, if I preter the Intereſt of 
a Chiid before the Concern of an Acquaintance. Sir, to be ſhort, I 
know your conſtant Viſits imply your Addreffes to my Daughter: And, 
ſince your Father is refolv'd to make you 'a ſtranger to his Eſtate, I 
muſt entreat you henceforth to be a ſtranger to my Houſe; for (to 
deal freely with you) no Deſerts (though never ſo great ) ati ded 
_ Poverty, can fatisfie the care of a Parent in the diſpoſal of his 
aughter. 
Spole. Ah Sir! will you be my Father's Second in his unjuſt; Cru- 
Elties towards me ? Ee ol 
Vary. Sir, 1 will have no Argument in this caſe ; nor put aFather*s 
Right into diſpute. Farewel. Daughter, I deſire your Company. 
| Exeunt Wary and Julia. 
Single. Fortune! thy Malice is fo ſpent on me, 
That thou haſt now difarm'd thy Cruelty : 
Bur I torgive thee, thou (alas) art blind, 
Since Nature, that has Eyes, proves more unkind : 
Ot Foreign wrongs can | reſent the ſmart, 
Deſtroy'd by him, of whom I am a part? . 
If he, that made, and ſhouid- preſerve me-too, 
Is work undoes, waat may not Strangers do ? 


# 4 


Enter 


ſequence, in which you muſt needs do me a kindneſs. 


'The Cautious Coxcomb. 9 
" Enter Sir Arthur Addel, 


Sir Art, Add. Dear Mr. Single! have I met you at laſt? I you, it 
has coſt me five good ſhillings-in Coach-hire to find you out. 

Single, Pray leave me; I am not at leiſure, 

Sir Art, Add, Leave my dear Single? Not for a World, 

Single, Pray, Sir, forbear.: 1 tell you, I am buſie, 

Sir Art, Add. Buſie ? ſo much the better: Of all Men living, I Ioye 
buſineſs, and hate Idle Fellows, 
Mg Sic, if you will not releaſe me, I ſhall be forc*d to make my 
eſcape. | 
Sir Art. Add. What ? fly from thy Friend ? ſure, ſome Melancholy 
Devil does puileſs thee, 50 

Szugle, No, Sir, I am not poſleſt, but 1 find T am haunted, Pray, 
let me beg it of you, as a findneſs, or at Alws, That you will leave 
me to my ſelf, and my occaſions, which at this preſent e«xgnor poſlibly 
admit of your Company, 

Sir Art. Add, No, Sir, no, I ſee you are in trouble, and I muſt not 
forlake my Friend in Adverſity. | | 

Sing.-:apart. My Stars have condemn'd me to all forts of Perſecution! 

Sir 4, 4d. Beſides, I muſt propoſe to you a buſineſs of weighty con- 
I ſee, you 
What are you thinking on ? Unboſome your ſelf to 


don't mind me, 
a Friend. | 

Single. *Faith T am thinking that the greateſt Plague of Egyps was 
that of 'Flyes and Gnats buzzing about their Ears, 

Sir A. 4d. Egypt Good Lord! How your thoughts ramble 2 Well, 
I muſt . put you out of this Fir of the 'Spleen, ' Come, prethee, let's 
20 dine at Chateline's; and there Ill tell you my. whole buſineſs. 

Single. O, no, Sir, Pll rather compound with you, and hear it now, 
provided 1 may be quickly releasd. 

Sir A. Ad, Nay, as for brevity and quickneſs of diſpatch, there?s no 
Man upon the face of the Earth that loves it like me : *Tis my Miſtriſs. 
T hate your prolixe Fellows : Long ſpeeches are Death to me : And 
that's the reaſon. why I never hear a Sermon, nor a Presbyterian-Grace, 
nor a French-Tragedy, nor a _ an 

Single. Hold, hold: Pray make your words good ; and be not ſo 
loag in the commendation of Brevity. 

' Sir A. Ad. Why, then to the Point. There is a certain Lady in this 
Town, with whom I am deſperately and damnably in Love; and 1 
want a good opportunity to tell her ſo, For (look ye) 1 take a buſi- 
nels of this nature to be half done, when ?tis well propos'd. You 
(Mr. Single) are the only proper Perſon for me to emply in this Treaty ; 
And, if you ſucceed in it, Sir Arth: Addel is yours tor ever, 

Single. Well, What's her Name ? | 
Sic 4. Ad,. Julia; The tajr Daughter of, old Wary, 


7 S mgle, 
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10 Sir SALO MON; Or, 

Sing/e ) Ha! Julia? What a ſtorm he has rais?d in my Blood ? But 

apart, \ the Fool is below my Jealonſie and Refentment, 

& A. 4d. Nay, prethee, dear Single, don't relapſe into thy Melan- 
choly Fir, 

Single, No, Sir, I am only ſtndying your Caſe : For (to deal friend- 
Iy with you) there is much for you to conſider in the buſineſs, which 
you take in hand ; To my certain knowledge, there are at leaſt a dozen 
Pretenders (all Men of the Sword) to that Ladies favour : And, before 
you can have admittance to the place of a Suitor, you mult diſpute 
your enitrance with every one of theſe z And that (you know) will be a 
Jong and hazardous work. 

Sir A. Ad. Are there ſo many of them, ſay you? Why then they 
may have Fighting work enough amongſt themſelves, and let others 


alone: Pox take *m all, my bulineſs is not with them, but with the 


Woman. 


Single; But Lovers, Sir Arthur, are (like Arg») all Eyes: And you | 


can no more conceal your ſelf to ?em, than walk inviſible at Noon day. 
Sir 4. Ad. Now, is not this a damnable Cuſtom, That a Man can 


no ſooner loye a pretty Woman, but he muſt preſently be quarrelling 


and fighting with all that come near him, I wonder how the Devil 


they can do'c; For I can't be in Love and in Wroth too, all at once, 
for the heart of me. ; Pr 

Single. Were all the World of your benigne temper, I confeſs we 
ſhould enjoy the Bleſſings of Peace. But, Sir Arzbar, as the caſe now 
ſtands, What is it you wou'd have done ? 

Sir A, Ad. Ha? | 

Singl:, Conſider, conſider —— This Fool well manag*d may prove 
uſeful to me, 

Sir 4. Ad. *Faith ene let her go. What ſhall a Man be the better 
for a Miftriſs when his Throat is cnt ? 

Single. How? let her go, by no means, Sir. It ſhall never be read 
in Chronicle, That Sir Arthur Addel (my renowned Friend) bawk'd a 
Miſtriſs for fear of Rivals, Come, Sir, you ſhall truſt your Love and: 
your Reputation in my hands; And all my Rhetorick ſhall ſerve you 
with your Miſtrifs, and my Sword, againſt your Rivals. : 

Sir A. 4d. Dear Single, let me hug thee and kiſs thee, I vow now, 
E could be as kind to thee as to my Miſtrils. [ Embracing Single. 

Single. O, pray Sir, referve your tenderneſs for her. 

Sir Art, Ran, tan, tan, You and I, Mr. Single, will Fight the proud- 
eſbof *em all : Nay, when I have a good ſecond o*my fide, 1 can-be as 
Valiant as my betters, 

Single. Why now, Sir Ar:bur, you ſpeak like a Wight that wears 
not kis Knighthood in vain. What a blemiſh; had you. caſt upon the 
whole Ord:r, if you had tamely ſuffer?d your Miſtriſs to be ſnatch'd 
from you by Rivals. 

Sir Art. They ſhatch her from-me ? They ſhall eat her as ſaon. O! 


that I had but one of thoſe Rivals here now! Eixſt would I make him. 
beg his Life, and then Kill hims. : Fi Single, 


The Cantions Coxcomb,. T2. 


- Single. Brave Sir Arthur / Now your Courage, like a Lyon rows'd 
: from leep, ſtretches out and begins to roar : But you muſt have 2 
} great care to moderate this exceſs of Rage in the preſence of your Mi- 
* ſtriſs: For before her you muſt be a Lamb. 
; Sir Are. Why, there's the Devil on't again : I cell you, I {tall never 
* make both at once, a good Lyon, and a good Lamb too. | 
4 Single, I warrant you, ?ctis but giving your mind to't ———. And, 
= to loſe no time (for Lovers, I know, are in haſt) you ſhall preſently 
2 go about the Work; and, 1a the firſt place ask her Father's conſent, 
3 who can never refuſe a Man of your Parts and Eſtate. When this 
4 is done, Pl] deliver you a Letter of Commendation for the young 
2 Lady, which you muſt put into her hands with all privacy and cir- 
= cumſpection: For, ſecrecy in Love is as necellary. as 1a Cabinet 
Counſels, | | 
Sir Are, 1 know that as well as you. q 


herein -  ——_ 


Enter Peregreen Woodland. 


Sir Art, Pox © this troubleſome Fellow, that comes to diſturb us 
#Z now, Methinks he has the Countenance of a Rival. My fingers Itch 
'2 to be at him. LEES 

Single. No, no. 

Pereg. Dear Single ! 

Single. Peregreen Woodland! Y* are the moſt unlookt for Perſon, and 
the moſt welcome to me in the World, I firmly beliey'd that you had 
been now in Traly. ; 

Pereg, Two Months ago I was there; And *tis much againſt my 1n- f 
clination, that T am not there now : But, Fathers muſt be ob2y'd. Bf 
* Single. How long have you been in Exgland ? C |! 
'3 Percg. Some Ten days; All which time I have made it my buſineſs ta BW; 
| find you out z-and now I owe that to Fortune, which I could not com 
: pals by my Induſtry. 

: Single. Aſſire your ſelf, That nothing but my Ignorance of your be- 
ing cone over, could have depriv*d me ſo long of your Company. 

Pereg. I have a Letter here for your Father from mine ; it contains 
buſineſs of importance, at leaſt to me : For, it gives me credit for ſom? 
Money, which my occaſions at preſent ſtand in need of. 

' Single, Though Icannot introduce you to him for ſome reaſons which 
| I ſhall tell you hereafter, yet Pll direct you to a ſpeedy ſight of him: 
© But firſt I muſt of neceſlity have an hours diſcourſe with you. 
Pereg. With all my heart; and let it be over a Glaſs of Wine, 
Single. Agreed, But before we go, I muſt needs make you happy in 
; the knowledge of the incomparable Sir Arthar Addel, I can aſſure you, 
! heis a Rarity, which perhaps all your Travels cannot Match, 
'* Pereg, | know ſo faic a Superſcription mult needs be extraordinary 
2 In the Contents. 
3} Sir Arth, Sir, for Mr, Singles ſake > po. may CommanJ me. 
| 2Z 
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I2 Si SALOMON:; Or, 

Single, Well, Sir Arthur, you muſt not negleft your buſineſs: When 
yave dealt with the Father, give me notice of it; and let me alone with 
the Daughter : You may reckon her your own. . 

Sir Art. AS ſure as Chick in Pouch, or Lowſe in Boſome, 

My Flames are raging, and who dares oppoſe 'em ? 
They ſoon ſhall thaw her Heart, though ne*re ſo Icy; 
Like Julius Ceſar, veni, vidi, vici, ; 

| [ Exeunt omnes, 


The Second Ai. 


Enter Sir Salomon and Timothy. 


Ow Timothy, I have fully inſtructed you in all 
particulars, You may therefore go back to my 
own Lodgings: Be ſure you forget not the Li- 

| .. cenſe and. the Parſon, 5 

Timo. I warrant you, Sir, but may I not have the happineſs now to 7 
ſee my young Lady that muſt be to Morrow, ; ' 

Sir Salo. No, Timothy; ?Tis enough for the firſt time,. that I ac- 
quaint you with the Lodging where. ſhe lies. Time is precious, and 
not to be ſpent in ſeeing Sights: Away, make haſt, | 

an | | [_ Exit Timothy, 


Sr S alo, 


b 


Sit Salomon Rnocks .at Mrs. Betty's Lodging. 


Alice from within. Who's at Door.there? - 

R alph looking out from the Balcony, Gods ſo, *tis Maſter. , 

Alice, What? our new Maſter that gave us Money ? : 

Ralph. No, no, our old Maſter Evans that never gave us a farthing. | 
Why don't you open the door? 

Alice. Amt be he, E*en open it your ſelf : I am. buſie, 

Ralph, Are you ſo? why then ſo am I too. | ; 

Sir Salo. Sure they muſt needs hear me knock, for I can hear them } 
gabbke : Ho; Whoſe within there ? i; 


Ralph ſpeaks at the Balcony. 


Ralph, Sir, this Slut Alice won't open the door, 

Alice. Sir, this lazy Rogue Rajph won't let you in; | 

Sir Salo, Precious Coxcombsz Open the Door quickly, or Pil make 
you both faſt this ſ@night from Beef and Pudding, 

EE. -- [ They both Tamble down the ftairs #0 the Door, 

Alice, Stand off, Til opeg it, © 


Ralph. 


_ 'The Cautious Coxcomb.. 
Ralph. You open it ? You ſhall be hang'd firſt. 


Atize. *Tis I (Sir) that let you in. 


13 


[ They break ont at the Door tpgetber. - 


{ Ralph lifts up bis hand to ſtrike Alice, and in 


ſo- doing bits off bis Maſters Hat, 


Ralph, Youlie : Were it not in reſpect to Maſter Evan's Worſhip--- 


Sir Sals. Unmannerly Whelp ! 
Ralph. Cry you mercy (Sir) 'twas ſhe was the cauſe on. 
Alice. Was it ſo? becauſe I open'd the door firſt. 


Sir Salo, Peace, both of .you ; Wull. you never arrive to common 
Sence ? Let no body ſpeak till I bid them—Ralph, come hither : What - 


has your Miſtriſs done ſince I ſaw her laſt? 


[_ Ralph claps on bis Hat three times, and his 


Maſter pulls it off as often. 


Ralph. Why, Sir, my -Miſtriſs - my Miſtciſs - God be 


thanked-— — 


Sir Sale. Rude Raskal / Who taught you to ſpeak to me with your 


at on, 
{ Ralph. Indeed your Worſhip has reaſon; I had forgot my ſelf. 


Sir Salo. Go, call her down preſently, Exit Ralph, 


Well, Alice, and was my Betty much troubled for my Abſence? 
Alice, Troubled ? No. 
Sir Salo. No? . 
Alice. O, yes Sir; now I think ont, ſhe was troubled. 


Enter Mrs. Betty, with ber Work is ber hand, and Ralph: . 


Sir Sa/o. Why, this is now. as it ſhould be; with thy Work in 
hand : Pretty Rogue ; What. art thou making there ? 


5 


tay 


Mrs. Betty. A Quoif and a Pinner, Sir, _I. have made an end of - 


your Shirts and your Night-Caps. 


Sir. Salo. That's very well : For Idleneſs, Betty, is the Mother of all 


Evil ; Come, give thy Work to Alice, for thou and I muſt talk toge- 


{ 


ther. Ralph, fetch me out a Chair. And, Art thou grown perfect 


in thy Catechiſme? 
Mrs. Beity. Yes, Sir, I can fay it all without Book. 


[ Ralph brings in a Chair, and be and Alice-go forth; 


Sir Salo. You two go in and leaveus alone ———But,. Betty, *cis not .. 
enough to ſay it by Rote, you muſt print it in your Heart; and make 
it your daily ſtudy and exerciſe; thereby to govera all the ations of -- 


pour Life, 


[ Sir Salomon ſits down in the Chair, 


Petty, come nearer. me——hold up thy head a little more 


= Turn your Body alittle this way —— That's well : And whilſ - 
That's very well : Now, Betty, _ 


{ talk to thee look up in my face 


Sa 


I muſt examine you a little, to ſee how you have profited in your Ca- .. 


techiſm ; Firſt tell me, What you. were made for ?. - 


Mrs: 


14 Sir SALOMON; Or; 


——_ et 
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Mrs. Betty. To be your Wife, forſooth, 

Sir Sf. And what's the Duty of a Wife ? h 
. M:s. Betty To honour and obey her Husband, and Iove no Man 

ut him, 

Sir Sal, Now, What are the particular duties which I expect from 
her who is to be my Wife ? 

Mrs. Betty. Firſt to watch and obſerve all the motions of yonr Eyes 
and Countenaice, and accordingly to ſtand, go, run, fit ſtill, fpeak, 
or be ſilent : Secondly, To deteſt and abhor going to Corrt, Hide- Park, 
Mulberry Garden, or the Play-Hruſes, Thirdly, To Viſt, and be viſt- 
ted by none of a-remoter degree, than an Uncle or an Aunt; Fourthly, 
To write and receive no Letters, to accept and give no Preſents, but 
ſuch as you ſee and allow of: Laſtly, To warm Napkins, make Caw- 
dles, dreſs [ſlues, give Clyſters, and the like; ſtill remembring, That 
the office of a Nurſe inſeparably belongs to the duty of your Wife. 

Sir Sa/o. Incomparable Girl! Thou haſt anſwered to admiration in 
all things concerning the vertues of a Wife : Now tell me, What, and 
how many are the deadly fins which ſhe ought carefully to avoid ? 

Mrs. Bet'y. They are Seven, , 

Sir S2/o, Which is the Firſt ? | 

Mrs. Betty. Pride: For a Woman that thinks too well of her ſelf, is 
apt to think better of another Man than ſhe does of her Husbaud, 

Sir Sato. Very well. What's the Second ? 

Mrs. Betty. Covetouſneſs: For ſhe that loves Money overmuch, will 
firſt pick her Husband's Pockets, and at laſt be bought and fold her ſelf. 

Sir Salo, That's right: Now the Third. 

Mrs. Betty. Letchery, ——— Pray, Sir, What's that? For you 
have no Annotations upon it in all your Catechiſm, 

Sir Salo, Pretty Simplicity ! O, Betty, That's a very Paw-thing, and 
mult not ſo much as be thought on ; proceed to the Fourth. 

Mrs: Betty. Anger: For Anger breeds Revenge z and a Wife's Re- 
venge commonly lights upon the Husband?s Head, and leaves dreadful 
marks behind. 

Sir Salo, The Fifth? | 

Mrs. B-tty, Gluttony: For the Woman that feeds high, requires 
more exerciſe than is to be had within Goors: And modeſt Wiyes 
ſhould ſeldom range abroad. 

Sir S2/o. Admirable well : I ſee thou art fo perfeft in thy Leſſon, 
that I may ſpare my ſelf and thee the Labour of a farther examination. 
Well, Bctty, thou art my Maſter-piece; and ſhortly I intend to ſet 
thee forth as aa exact Model and Pattern to the World ( which too 
much needs it) of a perfe&t, obedient Wife: In the mean time we 
muſt repair to our ſeveral Tasks, and prepare our ſelves, Thou to be 
happy, 1 to make thee fo, 


[ Exerunt ſeverally, 


Enter 
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The Cantions Coxcomb, I5 


Enter Mr, Wary, Julia, and Roger, 


Mr. Wary. Daughter, I had rather your own Reaſon than my Juſtice 
10 puniſhing you, ſhould make you ſenſible, how heinous the Crime 
of Rebellion 1s in a Child to a Patent; Have you not a freſh Exams 
ple before your Eyes, in your Beggarly Gallant, turd out of Doors, 
and ejected from all Title and Claim, which Nature gave him to a 
fair Inheritance ? and now become a meer Vagabond in the wide 
World? you know it lies in my power to do what his Father has done ; 
I can Marry again, and bring a ſecond Brood into the World to pol- 
ſes that Fortune which you undeſerve ; And if you perſiſt in your 
obſtinate paſſion for this Indigent Lover, 1 am reſolyes! you ſhall &en 


=” meet him upon equal terms, 


Fuliz. Sir, I confeſs all is in your power; and, as I need not be 
brib*d by the hopes of a plentiful fortane to do my duty, fo ?cis in 
yain by frights and terrors to exact that from me, which lies not in 
my power to perform; the example in Sir Sa/omon's Family 1s fo odi- 
ous a Preſident of Tyranny in the Eyes of the whole World, that I am 
ſure you can never make it your Pattern, And, Sir, give me leave, for 
your ſatisfaftion and mine, to make you this ſolemn proteſtation, 


That I never will Marry him whom you like not, nor him whom L 


loye not. 
 Wiary. Goſlip, your love ſhould follow. my liking, not ramp before 
e 


it, 
It caſts a blemiſh on a Virgin's name,. 

To own a voluntary unbid Flame. 

By your dead Mother you have oft been told, 

That Maiden Breaſts, like Snov?, are white, when cold : : 
But when the ſultry breath of Love does blow, 


| All that is Dirt, which formerly was Snow. 


Falia, Such paſhion I abhor, no leſs than you, . 
As Honour does not to our Scx allow; . 
But, Sir, unleſs by Love made ſoft and light, 
The yoke of Marriage all the World would fright :: 
And if my Love in Wedlock bands be forc?d, 
Alas! I am not Marry?d; but Divorc'd. 
Wary. Be. gone, my Reaſons are but loſt on thee : : 
For no diſpute can cure Loves Hereſte. Exit Julia, 
Theſe young Wenches, when the toy of Love once takes them 1n 
the head, are like wild ungovern'd Colts; no Curb can hoid them, . 


Y no Fence can ſtop 'em. This obſtinate AﬀeCtion is ſo wedg'd into 


T. 
| 
; 
5 


her mind, that there is no way to looſen ir, but by driving 1a another, 
Roger, That, Sir, may do it. 
Vary. Could I but find a Fortune and a Man according to my ex- - 
pettation, 1 would then make tryal wha! a Father's power: caa do. 


Enter - 


6 Sr SALO MON, Or, 


Enter Sir Arthur Addel with a Paper. 


Sir Arthur, *Tis he—— By your leave, Sir, I have a Paper here inmy 
Pocket, which I muſt beg you to peruſe, : 

Vary. With all my heart ( Sir) provided there be nothing of Pe- 
tition, nor of Poetry in it, 

Sir Arthar. No Fiction, II] aſſure you: all the Contents are true. 

 Wary reads. A true Particular of the Eſtate of Sir Arthur Addel Kuight— 
What d'ee mean by this, Sir? I am not prepared for a Purchaſe, 

Sir Arthur apart, What a dull old Fool this Is Why (Sir )ha- 
ving a buſineſs of importance to Negotiate with you, this is my Letter 
of Recommendation, 

Wary apart. It muſt be ſo : Heaven has ſent him in the nick of time 
to woe my Daughter Summa totalis 14321, per annum, Truly, 


Sir, your Letter has a very fair Subſcription : but ſtill the meaning of 


the Contents is ſo myſtical, that I know not how to anſwer it : Pray 
Sir explain, og 
Sir Arthur, Thus tis ( Sir) in ſhort : your Daughter ( dee con- 


ceive me;) wants a Husband, and | want a Wife (dee conceive me; ) þ 
Now what are we born for in this World, but to ſupply one anothers þ 
: wants? DYee conceive me ? 


Is ary. I marry, ( Sir ) now you ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe : 
But this is a matter which requires deliberation, 

Sir Arth. Pox on deliberation; Iam in haſte,and ſo perhaps is ſhetoo, 

I/ary, Not ſo faſt, How do I know, that this is a true particular ? 
And how do you know what portion [1 ſhall give with my Daughter ? 
and how do we both know, whether ſhe*l] conſent to the Bargain ; 

Sir Arth, Ha g Poition, and Particulars ; let our Lawyers wrangle 


about them ; Iam a known Man of Land, and ſo are you of Money. 


Your bulineſs is to give. me your conſent, and then Ict me alone with 
'your Daughter, 

Wary. You ſpeak very home : ſure ( Sir- Arthur) the World has 
- doneyou a great deal of wrong in repreſenting you, as a man of Parts, 
much inferior to thoſe, which I diſcover in you, 


Sir Arth, And have you lived fo long in the World, ard do not 


know that *tis the arranteſt Lyer in nature ? 


TVary. Well Sir; to let you ſee, how little I beli 


Daughter; win her, and wear her, | 
Sir Arth, Thank you heartily, good Father J/ary; for I reckon my 
Self now as good, as Married : 1 know ſhe can no more refuſe me far 
a Husband, than you for a Son-in-law. _ | OTE 
Wary. So (Sir;) I perceive you ſpeak the Language of -our. young 
Men of theſe times, who exceed all their Anceſtors in their good Opi- 
nion or themſelves : The bulineſs is done, . if my Daughter can think but 
half 1o well of your perſon, as you do, 
"ATTY Sit 


eve it, I here give 
you my conſent ( provided this be a true particular ) to Marry my| 
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Sir Arth. "1 vow (Sir) 1. am afraid of nothing, but that ſhe will be 
too fond of me: And I take it to be the worſt Surfeit, that is, to be 
cloy*'d with kindneſs. 
k Is ary. If that be all your apprehenſion, fear nothing, I dare anliver 
or her. 

Sir Arih. See you be as good as your word : And (to loſe no more 
time ) you may preſently let ther know, how happy ſhe is in my AﬀeCti- 
on : but let her know it gently, and by degrees, lelt too ſuddea joy 
{uffocate her Spirits, | 

Wary, The danger is not great : However, ſhe*s beholding to you for 
your carez But (Sir Arthur) pray let meadvife you, as a friend,to touch 
as little as you can upon this ſtring, whea you make your Addreſlcs 
to:her :; For ( perhaps) ſhe's as much infefted with this Self-opinion, 
as her neighbors; ard ſhell be apt ro tell you, that Pride is a Vice 18 
Men, but Virtue in a Woman, 

Sir Arth. You need not tell me, what I am to ſay, or do; but if you 
will needs be tutoring, go teach your Daughter how to behaye her lelt; 
for I ſhall return immediately in a pretenders equipage, with Drums 
beating, and Colours fljying, and then let hec expect a Charge, 

IOGD SEED 7 - Exit Sir Arthur. 

Wary. Roger, To ſay the Truth, this Sir Arthur's a very ſhallow 
Knight : Bur *tis no matter, he?l prove the kinder Husband.. 


And better tis (your Modern Authors ſay) | 
To rule a Fool, than a Wiſe Man obey. 
Exit Wary ani Roger 


Enter' Peregrine and Single. 


Perepg. ?Tis not poſſible for me to expreſs how deeply I reſent your 
Father's unnatural rigor - But can jr be true, that he will be Muried 
to Morrow, and that no body ſhould know to whom ? 

_ Single. My intelligence comes from ſuch hands, that I am ſure *tis 
authentick'; but, neither by my own [nſtuſtry, nor the help of Spies, 
can I poſlibly learn out the Perſon of the Bride. 

Pereg.: Web, Sir, I am reſolved to ſerve you in that Office my ſelf, 
for I can do it with leſs ſuſpition, than any body; becanle your Father 
dreams (© little of our Communication together, that he 1s yet 1gno- 
rantof my being in Exgland; and Pleute ail my Art to win fo far upon 
his Favour, and Conlidence, as that I may put my felt in a capacity of 

Single. Sir, my Caſe is deſperate; yet my Obligation to y/ 1 will bz 
as great, as if your endeavours were attended with ſucceſs, Ho rever, 
your own. buſineſs ( | know } requires a quick diſpatch with my Father :; 


_ There's his Lodging ; and fare you well, for | muſt go haat out my ſim- 


ple Knight, 
Pereg, But where ſhall we meet Two Hours hen. e ? 
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Single, Where we laſt met, and then we'H confer Notes: together. 


Exit Single. 


Peregrine knocks at Sir Salomon's Lodging, and 
Timothy comes forth. 
Pereg. Is Sir Salomon Single at home ? : 

Timor. Pray what's your buſineſs with him ? 

Pereg. That's ro Anſwer to my Queſtion : my buſineſs ( Friend ) is 
with him, not with you : Is he within, or no? 

Timot, Why, Sir, unleſs | may know your Buſineſs, or your Name, 
he is not within, : 

Pereg. apart, This fellow has the right huff, and grimace of a Cox- 
comb 1n office But, Sir, when I have told you my Name, Will 
he then be at home ? | 

Timo, Perhaps he may. : 

Pereg. Why, then ( Grave Sir) be pleaſed to tell your Maſter, that 
my name is Peregreen Woodland; and that I defire to know of him, 
whether he be within, or no. 

Timot, You ſhall have your your Anſiver preſently. Exit Timot. 

Pereg, Very well, Sir, This ftiff piece of Formality deſerves to be 
cudgelld, were it only to make him more limber : but *cis the nature of 
Fools tn employment, to think fuch folemn rudeneſs to be the badge 
of their Office. | 


Enter Sir Salomon, 


Sir Salom. Nr, Peregreen? Had I known it was you, I would have 
teft all buſineſs, and a Miſtriſs too, to fiy into your Embraces : Your 
Father is the oldeft acquaintance, and beſt friend I have in England: 
Lord! how Time runs away? I knew you no higher than this, I pro- 
tel, you make me an old Man. 

Pereg, Not ſo, Sir, I hope ; ſince I hear you are to. be Married to 
Morrow. 

Sir Salom, How is it poffible you. ſhould hear it, unleſs my Steward 
told you, But (Mr. Peregreen ) I have nothing that I ſhall make a Se- 
cret of to you. *Tis eyen ſo;. and you are returned. from your Travels 
moſt opportunely, to grace my Wedding. O-! How glad ſhould I 
be, that your Father were here to@. Pray, when did you hear. from 
him ? How does he do? He is ſo wedded to his Eſtate in the Coun- 
try, that his Friends in Town are quite forgot. 


Pereg. I lately received a Letter from him withthis incloſed ;. which. | 


will give you as. good an accouat of his Health, as I can. 
Str-Salom, I joy toſee any thing that comes from him 
Sir Salomon reads the Leiter, 


Lord ! What does he. mean? ——-ſuch.ceremontons Expreſſions are. 


injurious to Friendſtip — Timothy, 
Tims. Qtr, Rag et ont 
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Sir SuJom. Bring me Fifty pieces in Gold preſently, 

Pereg. I have reaſon to believe, that my Father may be in Town 
ſooner than theſe Letters mention; for I have one from him of a freſh- 
er Date, which tells me, that an extraordinary occaſion calls him hither 
in company of a Merchant, lately arciy'd in England: but what his 
buſineſs is; the Letter mentions not. 

Sir Salom, Were it not poſſible that we might ſee him here to Day, 
or to Morrow? Nothing could heighten more my Nuptial Joys, than 
the Preſence of ſucha Friend ? 

Pereg. For the preciſe time of his coming, [ can anſwer nothing : 
But, Sir; Might I not beſo happy as to kil5 the hands of your fair Bride 
before the Ceremony of Marriage? 

Sir S2lom. In that ( Sir ) you muſt excuſe me; This Jewel is not to 
be taken out of the Caſe, till 1 wear her. 


Exter Timothy, 


Timot. Here is the Sym you commanded me to bring, 
Sir Solom. Pray (Sir) take it; and, if you have occaſion for more, 
you may as freely Command my purſe, as your Fathers. 
Pereg. 1 humbly thank you: I have no preſent neceſlity of more — 
Bur, Mr. Steward, if you pleaſe todraw a Note of {o much receiv'd —- 
Sir Salom, What dee mean, Sir ? Timothy, Let it alone, I hope 
you do not imagine, that you deal with a Scrivener. 
[ Exit Timothy, 


Pereg. Sir, you are too generous. 
Sir $.lom. No Compliments, good Mr. Peregreen: Well, and How 


long have you been in England ? 


Pereg. Some ten days; in all which time I could not till yeſterday 
find out your Habiration, | 

Sir Salom. And how does your own Country relliſh with you, fince 
your experience of Foreign Parts ? 

Pereg. Better, than before, 

Sir Salom, I rejoyce to iee you make ſuch good uſe of your Travels; 
For, the beſt thing which a man can bring from abroad, 15 the love of 
home, And, How have you ſpent your time, fince your coming over ? 
methinks a young man of your Complexion ſhould be engaged, ere 
this, in ſome Love-adventure : What ? Are the Ladies kind to you? 

Pereg. Conſidering the ſhortneſs of the time, 1 have no reaſon to 
Complain, 

Sir Solom. Pray, make m2 your Confident; I am Secret, and true 
toLove? What Exploit 2 What Succeſs have you had ? 

Pereg. Sure ( Sir) you want Leiſure for ſuch frivolous Narrations. 
- Sir Salom, You miſtake me 3 I have Youth enough left to relliſh 
affairs of Love, | 

Pereg. I ſhall with leſs reludtancy obey you, becauſe there is ſome- 


thing very extraordinary in my adventure, which may atford you Di- 
D 2 vertitement : 
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rertiſement ; And (to tell you truly) the: Money, which- yow favour”d 
me with, 1 chiefly want to proſecute this' defigh,  - - OE 
Sir Salom, I long to hear it. —_—_—— 85 13-0} 
Pereg. | confeſs, here is a young Beauty here in Town, whick has * 
already gain'd very much upon my heart : She 1s one, who has recelyed 
no improvement from Education ; Nor does ſhe want it : For, Nature 
has left her ſo well finiſhed, that Art has little to do. - 'Perhaps- her Ig- 
norance is greater then ordinary; but that's abundantly recompenc'd 
h: her Innocence: An Air ſo taking, fo free, 16 modelt,; T never yet 
b held in any Face. 5 
Sir Salom, Had you ſtndy*d to hit my fancy, you could not haye 
drawn a Copy more like the Original. | : 
Pereg. It adds much to my ſatisfaction, that ber Character is agreea- | 
ble to your Fancy ; I think I may without vanity-tel} you, that my pre- | 
tenſions and hopes ſtands very fair, for I am admitted, and received 
by her with ſuch expreſſions of kindneſs, as ought to content any rea- 
{onable Lover in his firſt Ellays. | 
Sir Satom, Pray, What is her name? and Where does ſhe lodge? | 
Pereg. By thoſe about her ſhe's called Mrs, Berry 3 and I enquired no | 
farther of her name; ſne*s lodged in a Houſe on the back. ſide of Hol- |: 
born, towards the Fields. | | | Fe 
Sir Salom, Hell, and Devils, What is I hear ? : [ Apart. 
Pereg. But the pleaſant part of this Story is, that all this while ſhe is 
maintained, and educated in a private cunning way, by an old Gentle- 
man they call Mr, Evans _ 
Sir Salem. I have trod upon a Snake, which ſtings me to death 
Nu | Apart, 
Pereg. Sure, he's a perſon ſo very remarkable in his kind, lors 
muſt needs know him; Has he not the reputation of a Formal Coxcomb 2 
Sir Salom, I have heard of the name,-— I burſt, I die: [ Apart, 
Pereg. 'Tis much, you ſhould not know him: Though T neyer ſaw | 
the Man, yet the extravagant zconomy of his Family, and his exotick | 
way of training up this Lovely Creature ſufficiently diſcovers to me the | 
politick Worm in his Pate. _ = 
Bur, to my thinking (Sir) you don't relliſh this Narrative, asIexpected. | 
Sir Salom. O! yes, Sir. Y 
Pereg. I am afraid, you are of too ſcrupulous a Conſcience for ſuch |: 
Relations, 5 
Sir Salom. Not at all, Sir, : 
Pereg. For my own part, I muſt acknowledge, that I never embark- | 
edin a Love-Adventure more to my ſatisfaction in my life: For, though {| 
my Paſſion for her be very great, yet the pleaſure of diſappointing the | 
ridiculous Policy of this old jealous Guardian, Is very near as great as | 
that which I receive In the enjoyment of her affeftion,——— But, 
(Sir) I perceive my Story grows tedious to you; Nor can I blame your 
want of Patience, having Love-Concerns of your own, more preſling 


tho 


and urgent I ſhall therefore only Conjure you.to be a faithful preſeryer 
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of my kcret;. ſince the rendring of it publick, would ruine my happi- 
nels ſo well begun, Eſpecially ſhould it come to the Politick Ears of 
that Mr. Evans, Farewell, [ Exit Peregreen, 


Sir Salom. Is there a Torment 2? 
Pereg. enters again, As you are my Friend, and a Perfon of Honour, 
let nothing of this be diſcovered to my Father, when he comes to: 
Town ; For I know not, how far ſuch a. buſinels, as this, may work 
upon him to my prejudice, 


{ Exit Peregreen. 
Sir Salom. SO : fo, Oh ? let me breath a little: was ever Man 
fo tortur*d, as 1 am, and yet conſtrain*d to diſſemble his pain, and p:t 
a ſmiling Countenance upon his Torment ? Falſe Woman, thy who!e 
Sex is a meer Quickſand, falſe, and treacherous ground for any Man 
to build his happineſs upon ! Thy whole Sex is a Generation of Vipers, 
that goaw and eat into the hearts that give them reception :: They are 
born with all their poiſon about them, which no Art, or Induſtry, no 
FJucation can remove. Unjuſt Stars? That a vain young Fellow, nct 
knowing what he does, but conducted: by the hand of blind chance, 
ſhould thus baffle me in my Love, my Reputation ; and in one moment 
diſappoint the whole deſign of my happineſs, which with long ſtudy 
and labour,has been manag'd,by the moſt exact Rules of Policy. That 
I ſhoutd fnrniſh him- with Money, to cut my own throat? and he, out 
of Kiadneſs and Confidence, be the Informer of his own Treaſon a- 
gainſt me ? - Yet inal} this misfortune I were unjuſt, not to ac- 
knowledge ſome favour from my Stars, in the miracu!ous diſcovery of 
this Mine, before the fatal Fire was put to it : And now, having war> 
ning, and time to repair, fortifie, and countermine, if I fail to blow 
up, and ſcatter the Enemy, and to maintain my ground, let me hecome 
the ſcorn of the Wile, and the Laughter of Fools, 
[ Exit Sir Salomon, 


Eater Sir Arthur, Peregreen, az»d Single, 


Sir Arth. Yon, Mr. Single; and you Mr, Peregreen; are the two- 
deareſt Friends I have in tke World, and I beſpeak you both to my 
Wedd:ng. 

Pereg. Againſt what time, Sir Arthur ? 

Sir Arth. Let me ſee -— = About ſome four days hence; for by 
that time'the Lawyers, the Taylors,the Semitreſles,and Rhiming-Poets, 
with the reſt of the Wedding Mongers, will have al} things in readineſs. 

Pereg. But will the Lady be ready ſo ſoon? 

Sir Arth, Will ſhe tarry ſo long ? 

Pereg. Y are a great Conquerour SIr Arthur, that can make fuch Forts 
ſurrender at firſt Summons ; But, did ſhe ever cometo a Parley with you ? 

Sir Arth, Hang Parleys; I never ipoke to her in my Life; But her 
Father begs me to take her; and I hope, ſhe has mofe need of me, then 
he has. Can ſhe refiſt a man of Eſtate, -and Title, with my Parts? + 
uy NEhs | Stagle: 
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Single ape 1 cnt take down the confidence of this Fool - a: Story 
ZOWer, tlic hi!) coit me off, as needleſs to him, 


Hutk you, Sir Arthur, you make me ſtark mad, to ſee how fooliſhly 


yul dettioy your own deſigns, by talking ar this rate, before Mr, Pere- 


. prominue: Fo my cutain knowledge he's newly entred into the Liſt 


_—_— {Kivais; And is a dangerous one too; for he's a Landed Man, and 
WiHL 9g5t, 

Sir Ari, God's ſo, What an unlucky Fellow am I; why could not 
101 tell me on't ? 

Single. I winked, and winked upon you, and did all that I could; 
Bur, you run on ſo madly in your Carreer, that the Devil cannot ſtop 
you, when orce-y*are going. | 

Sir Arth. Dear Mr. Single, What muſt I do then? | 

Single. Nay, you mult firſt know what ke*ll do: But your only way 
for the preſent will be to addreſs your ſelf to the Lady with all ſecrecy 
and [pecd ; And if you can but get her of your ſide, that will be ſome 
protection to you. 1 

Sir Arth, Well, T'l go immediately and put my ſelf in equipage; and 
then. have at her; but, Jet not him know it z Ihave your Letter of Re- 
commendation in my Pocket; And, if the old Man be but at home, 1 
warrant you [ ſhall do well enough with the Daughter 'Faith,Gen- 
tiemen, for ſome reaſons, which 1 have ſince thought on, I ſhan't'be 
Mairy'd ſo ſoon as [ ſaid ; For, this Wedlock is ſuch a damnableClogg, 
that I vow, I doit know what to think on't, God be'wy. 

Exit Sir Arthur, 


Dereg. Tis is a pleaſant Knight, 

Sizgle. ©! Jet himgo: The Fool began to grow troubleſome, and 
1 ſent him on an Errand. But, as Blunt as you ſee him, he's a moſt 
admirable Tool for the Work which 1 have in hand, Now, ſince we 
are rid of him, praylet me hear what paſt between my Father and you, 

Pereg.” Faith, were he not your Father, I ſhould think him as extra- 
V3gant in his way, as this good Sir Arthur is. For upon our firſt inter- 
view, he was all ſweetneſs, and kindneſs; He paid me his Money with 
the belt grace that ever | ſaw, He own'd his. Afarriage to mez but, 
v.hen I asked him to wait upon his Miſtriſs before the Marriage, there 
re ſtuck, and abſolutely refus?d me ; yer ſtill his gracious aſpects were 
the ſame; and [ lahouring to improve his Favour, and gain farther up- 
en his Confidence, told him the Story ( be putting me upon ith of Mrs, 
Fetty) which (you kcow) is pleaſant enongh in the Relation: And all 
cn the ſudden, when his kindneſs and good humour were at highelt, he 
ſunk in a moment to ſo flat an Ebb of coldneſs and dryneſs, that he 
icarce minded what I ſaid, turn*d his head on one fide, ſtood making 
of Faces, ard was io likea man diſtracted, that I cannot attribute this 
Inequality, in histemper. to any thing elle, but ſome inward diſorder 
in his Brain, which muſt nec: ſarily in time grow to a direct Frenzy, 


Single, 1 have too much cenle to believe, what you apprehend But, | 


Sir, much againſt my Will, I muſt ave your Company : For my ſeve. 
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ral deffgns of diſappointing my Fathers Marriage, and fecuring my 
own Love, ſo hurry*d me too and fro, that 1 cannot enjoy a moinent 
of reſt. 

Pereg. Farewell, may you proſper in both : To tel] you truly, this 
little Bezty is ſo much in my Head, and (Pm afraid ) in my heart too, 
that I am very near as reſtleſs as you, [_ Exit Single and Pcregreen, 


Enter Sir Arthur, and two Foot-boys, 
Sir Arib. My brace of Munkies, advance and ſtand before me, 


that you may receive in Charge , how to behave your Selves in 
my Service; Firſt, becauſe I am a Martial Man, 1 will afliga you 


; employments accordingly : You, Sirrah, ſhall be my Trumpeter, and 


you my Scout. Your Office, Trumpeter, is, where-ever you go, 


and eſpecially in my Miſtriſs Quarters, to ſound forth the Pcrei- 


fes f me, your Commander in Chief Rogue! D%ye Laugh? 
Know, Sirrab, *tis the faſhion of us Great Ones, to kezp Men in Pay 


{ for no other end, butto commend us in all places right or wrong —— 
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You, Scout, are a neceſſary Officer in my Service; and I ſhall put you 
upon Duty preſently : You are to watch the motions of tie Enemy ; 
and when he draws near, to give me intelligence, 

S. Foot-boy. Pray, Sir, Who 1s the Enemy > 

Sir Arth. I ſee ( Boy ) thou*ct a Blockhead. I go a Wooing, Sirrali; 
and all that pretend to my Miſtriſs are the Enemy. Go Sirrah, 
ſcout abroad to Mr. Yary*'s Houſe, and-if thou ſeceſt - any body in the 


way, that has the countenance of a Rival, inſtantly retreat to your. 


Head-quarters here. 
S. Foot-boy. A Rival, Sir, What's that? 
Sir Arth, Well; there 1s no ſuch miſery in the World, as tobe ſers 


zed by Fools; Doſt not know a Riyal, when thou feeſt him ? Why, . 


What art thou good for-? 


S Foot-boy. If your Worſhip will give me any marks to know him : 


by, Plldo my beſt to find: im our, 
Sir Arth, Find himout * T'tell thee ( Sircah ) I would not find-him 
out; nor haye him find me out; Ignorant Puppy ! noc-knew. a Rival ? 


S., Foot-boy. Rival? Sure your Worſhip means a Serjeant ; 1 know. 


them well enough ,by the Dirt their Cloaths, and the lits of theis 
Noſes, 


} Sir Arth; WhatRaſcal? Doſt think that-I am afraid of a Serjeant? - 
{ No, I defie all the Juſtice of Exgland: For, I have Fifteen hundred a. | 
a year, and owe never a Groat, Come hither, Boy ; I ſce 1 :mult take . 


Pains to inſtrutt thee; A Rival (Sirrah,) is a thing compoanded of 


J Coller, and Love: One of his Eyes, and halt his Face, that looks - 
| towards his-Miſtriſs, is ſo mild and ſweet, that you would (ivear, the 
the Creature had no Gall in it: WhiPſt Pother ſide of his Countenance - 


oks on all a bout him, as 1f he could eat 'em up. When he ſp2aks, 
he Clapper in his. Mouth ftcikes double; To hs Miſtcifs Fars ic ſounds, 
weet Madam, let me kiſs jour fair bands ; and, to the reſt it Rings our, 


2% *' Sir SALOMON,; Or, 


Damy -me, What make you bere 2-——— Now ( Blockhead ) L-hope, 


you 1 know a Rival, when you ſee him: Abroad then, quickly, as4 bid 
you, and bring me word if the Coalt be clear. | | 
Sc. Foot boy, Pi do my belt to ſerve your Worſhip: And, if I dif- 
cover any ſuch Ttrange thing as you talk of, I'll bring you notice in=- 
{tantly. Exit Scout Foot- boy, 


Sir A-1h, Now (Sirrah) let me examine you a little, and fee if you 


have any wore Wit than your Companion, How long have you been 


of the Running-Trade ? 

T. Foot-boy. Ever ſince I could go. 

Sir Arth. Why, that's very (trange! | 

T. Foct- boy. Not at all, -Sir, I come of a running Generation, My 
Fatl:er (as they tell me) was an over-grown Link-boy; and my Mother 
was a Woman employed in Errands; who, when ſhe wear of me, out 


of Modeſty and Shamfac*dneſs, fairly run the Country ; ſo that 1 was 


Lora to my Trade, and have it by kind as well as by Education. 

Sir Arth. But, Do*ſt thou know what belongs to Service ? 

T. Foet-boy. Sir, there?s not a Boy in all this Town of my Age, that 
has my Experience : For I have ferv?d above a dozen Maſters, beſides 


- Miſtritles, and am able to do your Worſhip good Offices in all kinds, 


Sir Arth, Thou art a Boy worth having. 
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T. Fyot-boy, I am none of thoſe heavy Eobcocks that are good for 4 


nothinF, but to hang at the tail of a Coach; I am for all Service, as 
well by night as by day : If your Worſhip be a Gameſter, I can fur- 


' Aſh you with Cards of the neweſt Mark z Dice high or low; I can-— 


Sir 4riþ, Well, Boy, theſe qualities may be uſeful hereafter : But 


for the preſent I have appointed thee thy Office already, 
T. Footboy. For that, Sir, I can ſwear and lye for the Credit of my 


Maſter, as well as any Boy or Man of them all. 
Enter Scout Foot-boy out of B-eath, 


they ccme, they come! 


'S Foceboy. O Sir, Sir, 
'The Rivals ? 


'$r Arth. Who, Boy? Who? 
S, Feotboy, I Sir, I, 


Dance againſt Sir Salomon®s Wedding. 


'E ter Timothy and Servants in Maſquerade, and after 
them the Muſick. 


[ Timothy makes a ſign to the Muſick, to 
| hold, and they give over. 
T. Fonbn, Waat a Valiant Knight have I for my Maſter? 
Timothy, Well, my Maſtcr;, to morcow's -the Wedding-Cay, and 
| this 


[ The Scout Foot boy runs off the Stage, Sir Arthur : 
Follows, the Muſick, ftrike, and Timothy »ſhers | 


in his 71aſters ſervants, who come t1 practice a | 


his 
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this is your laſt time of Tryal, I need not tell you, how much out 
Credit's ingag*d in the exact performance of this piece of Ingenuity: 
As for the Speeches in the Maſque, thoſe I take upoa my ſelf; and as 
for this Masking Dance, pray take notice, that although the Perfor- 
mance be yours, the Contrivance was mine = — Now ulick 


ſtrike up again. [ They Dance. 
Timothy. Brayely perform'd! This will do: And let me tell you, 


> WY "8 


There is more Wit in this Dance, than in a dozen of your beſt Mc- 
dern Plays + They with their gingle of Rhime, and playing with 
Words, go juſt like the Chimes of St. Bartlemy ; and pleaſe the Ladies 
Ears, but affect not the underſtanding at all, This does gratefully 
Raviſh our nobleſt Sence, the Eye, with an exaft contrivance of Fi- 
gure and Motion, which are the Elements of Beauty : 


This Entertainment worthily may greet 
Our Solomon and Sheba, when they meet, 
[ Excunt onnes, 


The Third AF. 


Exter Ralph and Alice. 


Ralph. Lice; Shall you and I talk a little wiſely together ? 
Alice. I come ; juſt like our Maſter Evans. 
Ralph. Our Maſter Evans? hang him, dry. bones : 
= No, we'il talk juſt as our fine new Maſter talks 


with Mrs. Betty. 


Alice, O, 1: come, do you begin. | 
Ralph. O Rogue; now woud'ſt thou have me make Love to thee, 


| and Kiſs thy hands over and over, and ſqueeze %em, and caſt Sheeps 
Eyes on thee, jult as the fine Gentleman does upon Mrs, Betty. 


Alice, O pray be quiet; you are not half ſo Fine a Man as he; 


! an you were ——— 


Ralph. Marry come up, Gillen-Flurt, is that a Bitt for your greaſy 


| Chops? A'n you be ſo dainty, you may &a faſt long enough, 


Alice, Why ſo I will for all you, if I have a mind to*c, 
Ralph. Nay, but Alice, conſider a little; Since the Fine Gentleman 


| came amongſt us, we have got Fortunes of our own : and Folk that 
have means, ſhould think with themſelves, how to ſet up in the World, 


If I joyn my Twenty Shillings with thy Twenty Shillings, and thou 
joyn thy felf with my ſelf, we ſhould begin the World curiouſly to- 
geth er. : 
Alice, There are other-gueſs Men than you to b2zin withal : Il 
have neither beginning nor ending with you | 
| | E 


Enter 


_ . - o * 
3 . _- 


Speak ſence — 
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Enter Sir calemon. ” ail 


F al;h. Peace, peace; here's Maſter Evans. 

Alice, O! How he Jooks. 
Sir Salom. Slaves, diſpatch quickly : make ready to die. | 
Bath, O pray Sir. 


Alice. Indeed I ſhan't be ready a great while. - 
Sir Sa/om. Peace, Traytors, examine your Conſcience, think what 


yYave done, 


Ralph. 1 did nothing ; *twas ſhe open'd the door, and let him io, 
Alice. But *rwas you that told him firſt he:might come in, 
Ralph. I told him no more than Mrs. Betty bid 'me. © 


Sir Salem, Still worſe and worſe! quickly Villains, confeſs, confeſs: 


When came he firſt ? How often has he been here? How-long did he 
ſtay ? Did he come by day or by night? What did the ſay ?*What did 
he do? No body ſpeak ? 

Alice. O Sir, 1 have got the Palſie in my Tongue, I can't ſpeak, 

"Sir $a/om. Raſcal! Are you ſtealing” away ? if you ftir-an inch PH 
flea you alive, 

Ralph. No, no, Sir; when 1 have recovered my Senſes Il] tell you all. 

Sir Salom. Baſe and ungrateful Vermine ! that would have ſtary?d 
and ſtunk in a Ditch long ere this, .had I not taken them under my 
Roof, nouriſht them with my Bread, and 'raiſed them from the extre- 
mity 'of want and impotent folly, to a comfortable ſubſiſtance, and 
ſtate of living: And after all this (treacherons Wretches! ) Could you 
betray ſuch a Maſter ? let'a Man into my Houſe to rifle-wy happineſs, 
rob me of all my Treaſure ? 

Alice. No, indeed Sir, he was very honeſt; we have miſt nothing out 
of the Houſe never ſince he came. 


Sir Szlom, Huſh, trute beaſt! Come, confeſs quickly, How came he | 


in? What did he do to Mrs. Betty ? 
Ralph. Why. Sir, about a Week ago 
Alice, But "cis not a Week though; nor won't be fill to morrow. 
night, 
Sir Salom. *Tis no matter. 
Ralph. There came a man to the door. 
Alice, No, no, he's out ;, there came a woman firſt, 
Ralph. But ſhe did not come in, Did ſhe? 
Alice. But I fay, ſhe did come firſt. 
Ralph. Why then tell the Story your felf: I can never begin to 
fneak, but ſhe puts me out ſtil}, 
Sir Sa/om, What patience can overcome all this ? 
. —— This blockhead will always be prating, and knows not what 
e ſays. 
Sir S2lom.. Peace both; Call down your Miſtrifs : Þll ſee if ſhe can. 


— 


— Stay : ccme back again ; Should they give her notice 
| | | of 
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of the buſitieſs, and my reſentment, ſhe: will have time to ſrame a Story» 
and diſguiſe the truth : I had better moderate my anger, aid by gentle 
means draw a plain confeſſion out of herz wait both here tiil 1 come 
out again, | Exit Sr Salomon, 

Alice. What a dickens is come to our Maſter ? 

Kalth. I always thought the coming of this young Man would make 
2 ioul Houle ar laft. 

Alice. As lure as can bes ſome Mad-Dog has bit him, | 

Ralph, No, no, 'tis a what. dee call thing, like a Fiy under a Horſe. 
Tail, that makes him wince and fling abour fo; I think they call ir 
Jealoufie. © 

Alice, Jealouſie? What's that ? | 
' Ralph. Why, that's a Diſeaſe which Folk in Love are troubled 
with, ? Tis Pbyſick- that works the wrong way, in Seed of going 
downwards, It flies up into the head. 


Exter Sir Salomon and Mrs, Betty. | 


Sir Sao. Come Betty, *tis fine Walking. Go, get you within Coors 
——— And a ſweet day, [ Exiz Ralph and Alice. 

Mrs.-Betty. Yes indeed, | 

Sir. Seton; What News de hear? 

Betty. © Sir, my little Bird dy*d laſt night. 

Sir Safom, Pm ſorry fore ——— Betty, the World is grown very ma- 


licious : Would you think that ſome of the ſpiteful Neighbours herea- 


bouts ſhould report, that a-certain young Man, (a ſtranger) has ſeveral 
times been ſeen going in and out of your Lodging, and that you have 
teceiv?d and entertain'd him in diicourlſe whote nours together ? Bur 
I am none of thoſe, that'are apt to credit the Slanders of bad Tongues, 
for 1 offer*d to lay all I am worth there was no fuch thing, ; 
Betty, Indeed but you muſt not; for as ſure as can be you'd loſe 
all that you lay. | | 
Sic Salom. Why? was there'ſuch a man then ? | 
Betty. O Lord I; he was here this very Gay : Had you but come 
two hours ſooner you might have ſeen him here, | 
Sir Salo;m, ! At leaſt this confeſſion with fo little concern, ſhenis 
apart. i ſhes not quite fallen from the ſtate of Innocence 
But B-zey, as I remember, I did forewarn and command you to ſpeak 
with no Man, eſpecial:y with no young Man. 
Betty. 1 remember that too; bur had you been here when I ſpoke 
firſt to him, I knew you would have done as I aid. ITS 
Sir $zlow. It may be ſo: But pray let me hear how *twas, 
B:tty, With all iny heart; I was ſitting in the Baicony one Evening 
at work, when this handſome proper young Man came by; and jult as 
I look'd on him he chaad to look up to me: He prelently- makes mz 
a low reverence, and I; in civility, roſe up and did the lixe: By and 


by he turns back again, aad faluces me as beioresz and I, as in good 
ALE. E 2 mM..n- 
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manners I ought, did the ſame : thus he continu'd a great many times 
together : About two hours after, when *twas almoſt dark, there came 
an Orange-woman to the door, who ſent me up word, That ſhe had 
the fineſt China- Oranges that ever were ſeen; and that if I would not 
buy *em with Money, I ſhould have *em for Love: I preſently came 
down to ſce her Oranges ( for | love 'em mightily: ) And whiPt I 
was looking upon 'em, ſhe whiſper*d in my Ear, God bleſs thoſe ſweet 
Eyes of yours z but, if you knew bow you have wounded a brave Gentleman, 
who is ready to die for you, your Heart could not be ſo bard to deny him 
ſome relief. 

Sir S:lom. Curſt Engine of the Devil. [ Apart. 

Betty. Good Woman (aid I) you're miſtaken; I never wonnced any 
body. in my Life: The Man that you lately ſaw under the Balcony, I am 
fare (aid ſhe ) i fo hurt by you, that he is net like to live two days to an end, 
arnleſs you take pitty of him, Sure I did not let fall any thing (fatd I) 
down upon bis bead : No, Madam, ( ſaid ſhe) is from your Eyes alone, 
that be bas receiw'd bis wound ;, they bave a ſecret Poyſon in them, which Fn 
are igncrant of, that hu ſeiz'd on bis Heart, and veduc'd bim 10 this lan- 
gniſhing Condition: T vow (laid I) I would not for a World, that the poop 
Man ſhould miſcarry, and I be the cauſe on't ; What would he bave me do 
80 belp bim? Nothing (an{wer'd ſhe) but give him leave to lock upon you 
again ; for your Eyes that burt him, can only cure bim; With all my Heart, 
if that will do bim geod (ſaid I) he may come bither, and ſee me «as much 
as be plecſeth, And (would you believe it? ) as ſoon as ever he came 
and ſaiv me, he was as well as ever he was in his life : Now (judge you) 
could I in Conſcience do lefs, than relieve a dying Man, when it coſt 
ſo little the doing ? | 

Sir Salem. 1I fear we have paid too dearly for the Cure No, 

apart, \'twas charitably done. But when he came in, What did 

he do ? What paſt between you? Was he not very kind. to you? 

Betty. Beyond. all meaſure. He preſented me the fineſt Box that 
ever you ſaw (I can ſhew 1t you aboye; ) beſides, he gave whole hand- 


_ fuls of Mony to Ralph and Alice; and he faid the ſweeteſt things that 


cid ſo pleaſe me 
Sir Salom. Well, but when you were alone together, What did he 

go then? Now muſt I ſearch for that, which if I find I die, [ apart. 
Betty. Then he was kindelt of all :: He took me by the hands, and 

held them ſo faſt, and kiſſed them an hundred times over, 
Sir Salom. And what elle ? —1 amin a cold Sweat! 


Betty. What elſe > Why d*ee ask ? 

Sir Salom, Come, 'tis a good Girl, ſpeak freely. 

Betty. But you'll be angry. | 

Sir Salom, No, no. 

Betty, Sure you will. 

Sir Salom. | tell you n0 ————— With what a lipgring Death ſhe 
corments me ? by ts [ apart, 


[ apart. 


Benty.. 
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Befty. I vow I'm aſham'd to tell you, 

Sir Salom. Come, come, you may tell me any thing, 

Betty. He took _ 

Sir Salom. What did he take ? 

Betty. He took my- = 

Sir Salom. Out with't, 

Betty. Scarlet Ribband which you gave ms, and ſaid, Hz would 
wear it for my ſake, 

Sir — *Tis well he took no more —— If that be all, let the 

apart. 2 Ribband go: But did he ask no other Remedy of you 
to Cure the Wound which he ſo complain*d of ? 

Betty. No: Was there any thing elſe for him to ask? For ſure at 
that time I ſhould have deny'd him nothing. 

Sir Salo, Well, Betty, what is paſt, is paſt, and you ſhall hear no 
more of it from me; but little think yon, what a danger y'ave ſcap*d. 
Thou haſt too rauch ſimplicity to underſtand the Malice of theſe 
Frizled heads, who with their Flattery and fine words, ſeek only to 
diſhonour and ruine thee, | 

Betty, O 'tis impoſſible that he ſhould mean me any hurt, for he 
loves me. 

Sir Salon, He love thee ? he deceives thee; and is kind ro thee only 
for his own wicked ends, which having compaſt, he will ſcora and 
hate thee. : 

Betty. Sure that can*t be; for he Swore to mz aboye a dozen times 
that he would always love me, 

Sir Salom. Thou®rt-undone, ſhoul@'ſt thou truſt to the Promiſes an | 
Oaths of this Seducer; they are meer Cobwebs to catch filly Flies x 
Beſides, Betty, to admit ſuch: Viſits and take Preſents, and to delight 
in the Amorous Converſation and dalliance of thele Peri.vig-men, 1s a 
Sin ( Betty ) and a.great one. 


Betty, No ſure: a Sin is a bleck ugly thing; bur this is- ſo pleaſing: 


and ſweet; and when one mcans no hurt 


Sir Salom. I tell you 'cis a Sin, unleſs Marriage take away the cff:nce.. 


Betty. Say you ſo? Then pray, Sir, Marry me our of hand. 

Sir Salom. Yes, Betty, I intend'to Marry thee; and I have put 1] 
things in readineſs for it, 

Betty. But when will you do it? 

Sir Sa/om. To. morrow morning ? 


Betty. To morrow morning ? [re Laugh... 


Sie Salom, Without fail; 1 ſee you-ere mightily pleas?d, 


Betty, Yes indeed; I ſhall be extreamly obliged to you, and huge'y, 


fatisfied in him. 

Sir Salom. Him ? What him? 

Betty. Why him we ſpoke of, 

Sir S2lom. Very fine ; you are mighty forward to: chuſe your Hus- 
band : but for that bin, trouble not your head any further; let him die 
of his wounds a-Gods name. I am reſolved when ke comes nexr,. you 
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ſhall give him ſuch a welcome, that the importunate Ghelſt ſhall no Ion- 


ger haunt you. 

Betty, Why, What muſt | do? : 
* Sir Salom. You ſhall ſhut the door on the face of him, ard then if 
he knocks, you ſhall ſend that after him out of the Window, which 
ſhall cool the heat of his Paſlion, 

Betty. How ſhall I be able to do that? He is fo kind and fo hand- 
fome | 

Sir Szlom, What ? Dee make a Cifficulty of it when I command it ? 
B.tty, no more words; beſore I ſtir from hence VII ſee ycu do ic my 
jelf, 1 know we ſhall have him quickly here, Ccme along with me, 


I find you want Initcution yer, [_Exenat, 


Enter Sir Afthar, and his Two Foot-boye. 


Sir Arth, Nay, Sirrah, by Martial-Law PII ha? thee hang'd for giving 
a falſe Alarm, and putting me in ſuch a dilorder as I have hardly yer 
recovered, & 

S, Foot-boy. Truly, Sir, I took ?em to be the Monſters you ſpoke of. 

Sir Arth, Did you ſo? And where were your Eyes, Puppy? a Pox 
o*your fears, that made *em fee double; Of all Men living, I hate 
theſe Cowardly Rogues, X | 

T. Foot-boy. apart, Then Vl be fyorn my Maſter's no ſelf-lover, 

Sir Arth, This is the time too of Old fYary”s Aſhgnation. And I 
Tow *tis all I can do to rally my Forces againſt my Oaſet on Mrs, 
Tults. 

T. Foot-boy, This, Sir, was the hour by him appointed to meet you 
1n theſe Walks, | 
Sir Arth, Go tell him, Boy, that I am here, and ſtay for him, 

T. Footboy, Here they ate, Sir, 


Eater Wary and Julia, 


7-ia. Vave you no body, Sir, to cfer me, but the moſt notorions 
Fool of the Toivn ? > 

I/ ary. Peace: Thou art a greater Fool than he, to refuſe a Man 
that has a great dcal of Mony and little Wit ; and ſo loſe the oppor- 
tunity of being ſole Miitriſs of a large Fortune. See in what a 1ut;- 
miſſive poſture the Amorous Knight begs his admittance into your Fa- 
your. Nay, come up to him-——— Sir Artizr here's my Davghter, 
ar.d Go1 ſend you good luck wich her, Perhaps you'll fad her a Coy 
Miſtriſs z but let not that difhearten you; farewel;z I'll leave you to 
ycur ſclves. [ Exit Wary and Servants. 

Sir Arth, Come, Madam, now we are alone, you recd not be a- 


. hamed to ſpeak your mind freely to me : Fe of good Courage, 1 am 


kind-heazced, ard can deny you nothing that you ask, 
Juita, Sure, the Fool expects that I ſhould Court hint, [ apart. 
_ X 1culy, 


"_—_— 4 
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Truly, Sir Ari»zr, I would fain ask you ſomething; but, T am afraid; 
you are not good Natur'd, nor a Man of your Word, 
_ Sir Arthur, ASI am a Gentleman, and a Knight— She? co- 
ming already = [ apart, 

But, What if you ſhould deny me? you know, for a Woaan 
to be refuſed, 1s the laſt miſery that can befall her. 

Sir Arth. Alaſs, poor heart; I vow I take ſuch pity o'chee, that there. 
isno kindneſs, I woul4 not do inſtantly for thee. | 
Falia. Well (Sir ) remember your promiſe: I ask you to forbcar all 

manner of Courtſhip, or vretean to Marry me. | 

Sir Arth, This 1s very pretty Pfaith : I know well enoagh, you ſay 
this now only to try me; I can't bur laugh to think, how damnably 
you'd be mump?d, if I ſhould take you now at your word. 
| alia. Do it, pray Sir and take it which way you will, either grant 

my real deſires, according to your promiſe, or puniſh my Diſſimalati= 
on ( if ſo you will have it. ) | 

Sir Arth. So, ſo ; yare very pleaſant: But, pray Madam, for a 
while give over Fooling, and be ſerious; Alas, I know yare baſhful /as 
all young Women are, or ſhould be ) and loth to come out with't : 
Therefore Þle take pitty o*you, and ſpeak your mind for yon; You'd 
fain have a Husband ( Would you not? |} and you'd be marry*d to a 
man of Fortune, and good Parts, and be a Lady, (Tknow-you would : ) 
Then ſay no more, trouble your ſelf no farther, you ſhall have all this, 
heres your Man, take him, and be thankful, 

Zalia. Is there any perſecution like that of a confident [ apart. 
Fool. Sir Arthzr, I conteſs y'are a Man of Fortune ; but, Tam not of 
Fortunes Mind to dote upon you, as ſhe has done: As for your goo] 


Parts, they are paſt my underſtanding ; and for the Ladyſhip you talk 


of, pray keep it for thoſe, who are diſpoſed to wear it for your ſake, 
which I am refolved never to do. 

Sir Ar:h, What a perverſe Woman is this ?. — [ apart: 
Well, well, Madam; for all this, Yl2 not deſpair, but that you may 


come to your Wits yet; In order whereunto I have thts Letter to deli--- 


ver you: Perhaps good Counſel may:do much, pray peruſe it well ;. 


and afterwards let me know your Mind. 
Fulia, 1 know the Hand: But ] cannot poſiibly imagine, how he 


ſhould come to be the bearer of it _ 


Julia read: the Letter apart from Sir Arthur, 


Madam, if your Father's ſeverity has ſtirred in you the ſame Melan. 
cholly Humor, as in me, this Fool, whom [ ſend for your Divertiſement, 
may prove no unſeaſonable Preſent : Bat there's another uſe to be made 
of him, much more important to .me, and (1 hope). to you; For, 
be's very proper to amule your Fathers unquiet ſuſpitions of our Love, 
and to fil the room of a Suitor, which might otherwiſe be taken up 


by ſome body of more danger : Fhere can be no fitter p:rſon, than. he, . 


Lo 
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to he deceiv'd himſelf, and to deceive others. I therefore leave him t6* 
your diſcreet management; for, in your Conduct and AﬀeCtiop, lie alt 
the hopes and Happineſs of your Adorer Single. 

Well, Sizgle, lince thou haſt put me upon'r, Ple 'aRt the part thou 
gav?it me, 1o to the Life, that thou ſhalt tremble at thine own diſguiſe; 
and ſo by a wholſome ſeverity I will at once puniſh thy jealous Humor, 
and ſecure thy Love Sir Arthar, come hither ; What d'ee think 
this Letter contains ? 

Sir Arth. A great deal of Truth, I warrant you. _ 

Fulia, Be you the Judge of that; take it, and read it, 

Sir Arth. Truly 1 am a modeſt Man, and don't love to read my own 
Commendations - but, ſince you Command it=————Ha, What's 


here? This Fool for {your Divertiſement=— to be 
made uſe on to amuſe your Fathers —— ——diſcreet manage- 
ment :— O Traitor ! there's not a true word in it, Judge 


you, ( Madam; ) Am I a Fool? Am Ia fit perſon to deceiye, or be 
deceived? 

Fulia. No, Sir Arthur: And to let you ke what part I take in the 
injury done you, this is the Anſwer, which ( She tears ir.) I give to fo 


malitious a Libel. ?Tis true, I am none of thoſe, who can fall in love 


os a man at firſt ſight ( which perhaps you may take unkindly at my 
ands ) — 

Sir Arib. No indeed, not I, 

Fulia, But I am ſo much concern'd to ſee Plain dealing and Honeſt 
ſmplicity abus?d, under the colour of Friendſhip,that I ſhall always ſide 
_ the well-meaning Party, againſt the falſe underminings of Diſlem- 

lers, 

Sir Arth, What a happy Man am I? 

Fula. You are to know, that this Mr. Single has been a Pretender to 
me himſelf; and now he makes you his Stalking-horſe to drive the 
Game into his own Nets : But, go you immediately to him, and relate 
what y'ave ſeen me do, and heard me ſay ; and tell him.from me, that 
1 have now taken a better Man into his Room, 

Sir Artb, Let me alone; Ie tell him his own to ſome Tune. 

[ Exit Sir Arthur. 


alia. Since thou art doon”'d to Poverty 
By a Mad-fathers harſh Decree, , 
And ſince my Sentence is the fame, 
From mine, if I admit thy Flame 
Single, *t will juſt in me appear 
To try wel}, what muſt coſt ſo dear : 
No Common telt is fit to prove 
The truth, and firmneſs of thy Love ; 
Since thou with nothing convit to me, 
And 1 leaye all to follow thee, 


[ Exit Julia, 


Exter 


The Cautious Coxcomb. 


- 'Exter Peregreen and Single, 


Pereg. Some way or other I am reſolyed to find out this woman, be- 
fore your Father is Marry*d to her ; 1 muſt break, or delay the Match. 

Single, Your Labour will be fruitleſs, What can you do in lo ſhort 
a-time ? his Wedding is to Morrow. | | 

Pereg. I have all to day for it : And Pl do nothing, but watch hitt, 
and dog him from place to place, tiil I find out his haunr. 

Single. Should you compals the ſeeing of her, What will it avail ? 
you may as ſoon Convert a Few, as make him alter his Reſolution, 

Pereg. But ſhe may be Converted : For, if ſhz have Honour or R-aſon 
11 her, *twill be enough to tell her only the. plain ſtory of your Fathers 
Humour, and 1njuitice towards you. If ſhe be void of both, Pil get 
ſome Wench or other to ſwear a Promiſe of Marriage with your Father : 
Rather then fail Pl pretend a ContraCt my felf with his Miltriſs; and j 
ſo forbid the Banes. For what 1s't I would not do to ſerve my Friend | 
in ſuch an Exigence ? | 

Sing'e. In all your deſigns I ſee much of your kindneſs, bat very lit- 
tle probability of ſucceſs. 
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Enter Sir Arthur, 


Sir Arthur ? I ſuppoſe you come immediately from your Miſtcils. 
Well, Have you delivered my Letter ? 
Sir Arth. Yes, Sir; I have delivered it, | 
Single, And, I hope, it produc'd thoſe good effets, which you have 
cauſe to thank me for, by 
Sir Arth, O yes, Sir ; I thank you moſt abundantly. UP; 
Single, But, Have you not brought me an Anſwer ? | Tt 
- Sir Arth, Yes, I have an anſwer for you, but, *cis by word of mouth, 
Single. How*s this ? Sure you miſtake your ſelf. | | 
Sir Arth, No, good Mr. Sinple;, ?Tis you that miſtake your elf, and 
me too : For, I am no Fool, (dee ſee; ) and Mrs, Felia cares not this 
for you, What ſay you now, Sir? 
Single, Either the Fool's run mad, or ſhall, Sir Arthur, you 
are grown very miſterious: Pray, tell me plainly, What did lhe ſay ? 
Sir Arth. Then, to be plain, Sir, ſhe ſaid no better of you, then you 
Writ of me. | 
Single apart. Wasever Man ſo ctoſs bit, and confounded by an Aſſe, 
- Sir Arth. Alaſs, poor Mr. Single! I find you are extreamly troubled : 
But, 1 ſcorn to be baſe z and, one good turn deſerves another, Shall I 
write a Letter of Commendation for you to Mrs. Felia? Ha, ha! 
Single. Y'are too ſawcy : Give over fooling quickly, or | ſhall grow 
| Inearneſt. Come, tell me her Anſiver ; and, it you ſerve one tittle 
from the truth, 1 ſhall be worſe to you, then a thouſand Riyals, 


% 
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Sir Arth, Lord ! Why,are you ſo angry now ? If Mrs. Fuliz will be 
kind to me, Can I help it? 

Single. T hat it ſhould bein the power of ſuch a Worm to ſting me 

thus ! Diſpatch ; what ſaid ſhe ? - 
- Sir Arth, Good Lord ! in what haſte you are to hear il] News? I 
yow. now, Ican't help it : ſhe read your Letter, and then gave it me 
to read. (1 need not tell you what was in't,) When I had read it, ſhe 
took it and tore it, (without my Bidding her ) and faid, That was the 
Anſwer ſhe made toir: Withall, ſhe bid me tell you, That ſhe was now 
provided with a better Man to fill your room. 

Single. 'Tis falſe, She did not; She could not fay fo, 

Sir Arth. 1 thought what ?cwould come too-—— Why, Iook'ee now, 
if you won't believe me, ask her. | 

Single. Sir Arthur, This buſineſs muſt not paſs ſo : I muſt be farther 
ſatisfy'd in the Truth of your relation, or I ſhall take a courſe, which I 
ſuſpe& may not be agreeable to your temper, Go inſtantly back, and 
let her know from me, that, when ſhe ſends ſuch a Meſlage by ſuch an 
Embaſſador, ſhe ought to ſend her Credentials too : And I ſhall alſo 
adviſe you, for your own ſake, to bring me a ſpeedy account of this 
buſineſs, 

Sir 4th, Methinks you might take my word for a greater matter 
than this; -Buc, you ſhall have your humour, and PII go ſtrait 
Would I were well rid of him. [ Exit Sir Arthur, 

. *ingle. Where can Faith be found, if Falia be falle > Muſt Virtue 
it ſelf degenerate to Treachery, and an Angel turn Devil to compleat 
my unhappineſs? 

Pereg. Come, come; All this may be nothing but a Trial of your 
Conſtancy ; or ſome Stratagem of Love to amuſe the froward ſuſpicion 
of her old Father, 

Single, She could not ſhew that Fool my Letter, and tear it before 
his face, with any other deſign, but to abandon, and deſtroy me. 

Pereg. Be not ſo haſty to conclude her unfaithful, and your ſelf un- 
fortunate : For my part, I hold it impoſſible, that a Woman of Wir, 
who has always been conſtant to you, ſhould on the ſudden deſert you 
for: ſo deſpicable a Perſon, as your pretended Rival, | 0 

Single, Ah, Peregreen ! had but a nobler Object debauch'd her from 
me, it would not have put ſuch ſcorn upon my ſufferings : But now I 
fall diſhonourably by an infamous hand, and am expos'd at once to 
Ruine and Contempt, 


Enter Sir Arthur. 


Sir Arth, Now, Sir, I hope I have pleas?d you ;. I told her all that 
you ſaid : And, ſhe bid me tell you again, that, ſince you are ſo hard 
of belief, both ſhe, and her Father will meet you in this place within 
= hour, to give you full fatisfaftion in the point : And ſo God be 

WY» | | 
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Single, | 
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Single. Nay, but Sir Arthur; Pray, one word more with you. 
Come near. | 

Sir Arth. By no means, Sir; lam in haſte; and my Miſtriſs will be 
angry if I ſtay from her ſo long. Farewell, Exit Sir Arthur, 

Single, So; Now I think my buſineſs is compleatly done: Nature 
and Love have both declar*d me their Enemy ; whilſt I am diſinherited 
by my Father, and forſaken by my Miſtriſs, What have left me, but to 
Court an honourable and ſpeedy Death? 


Pereg. At leaſt ſuſpend your judgment, till you ſpeak with Falja, All 


this may ſti] be a blind to cover, and ſecure your Loye, You muſt not 

expect at firſt ſight, to ſee the bottom of a Womans Policy in matters 

of this Nature : They manage ſuch Afairs with a ſubtlety, and addceſs 

beyond our reach. : | | 

. Single, Your exceſs of kindneſs makes you flatter my Miſery with vain 
OPes. 

Pereg. You muſt not antedate your Miſery by Deſpair ; That will 
teach Fortune the way to ruine you: Firſt hear what Fzlia ſays; exa- 
mine well her words, and her Eyes; and then you may knowingly make 
a Judgment of your Caſe———— I ſhall impatiently waic the {ucceſs 
of this Aſſiznation, In the mean time I muſt beg your leave to diſpatch 
a Viſit here cloſe by to my little Betty ; That being done, your Con- 
cerns ſhall be my whole Employment. Adieu, 

Single, Dear Peregreen, Farewell. { Exit Single. 


Perepreen knocks at Mrs. Bettys Loagings. 
Ralph looks out, and ſhuts the Door upon hin, 


Ralph. Stand off. 0 
Pereg, Hai dai! What*s the meaning of this ? P11 try a little farther 
perhaps he miſtook me for another. { Knocks agains 
Ralph and Alice both look, out, 


Ralph, What would you have ? 
Alice, Here's nothing for you, 


They ſhut the Door upon him again. 
Pereg, They turn me away like a Beggar from the door ! Now I 


2m ſure they ſaw me Ralph, Alice, — my pretty Rogues, don'c 
you know me? ?Tis I, 


Ars, Betty from the Balcony throws down a Brick; bat, 
and with it a Letter. 


Mrs, Betty; Toall y'ave ſaid, or have to ſay to me, this is my Anſwer, 
OE She with lraws. 


F 2 | Deregs 


and vaniſtes like Lightning, 


- he will, and do his worſt, I defie him, 


' ean'ſt not be ſo bard. hearted, 


naman aantls 2d 
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| Does that hand perſecute me. too? ſhe, ſpeaks in Thugder, 
Fereg | 14 [ He takes up the Brick, 
If -this be your Anſwer, ?cis a weighty one; had it come home to me, 
?would have Silenc?d me ſor ever, *Tis impoſſible that Berry ſhould be 
ſo changed all o'the ſudden, as to do this of her ſelf; without diſpute 
Qld Evans has been allarum'd, and is pow himſelf upon the Guard : 1 
muſt &en draw off at, preſent from the Enemies Quarters. - What Þ 
have'we here? a Letter, For Mr, Peregreen Woedland.? good, or bad, 
Pi take it 3_but, this.is no place to read It in, [ Exit Peregreer, 


Ralph peeps out at the Door, and then looks back, 
Ral;b. The Bicd is flown... 
Enter Sir Salomon, Mrs, Betty, Ralph, azd Alice. 


Sir, Salom, Moſt bravely perform*d of all hands ; you Ralph, and you. 
Alice did fo well execute my Orders, that now I forgive you all your 
paſt-faults : And you, my dear Berty, are now reſtored to, the place you 
formerly held in my affetions; For know, that I am. no leſs a Re- 
warder of Virtue, than a. Puniſher of Vice: I believe. my Confident 
Lovet will brag no more of this Adventure; The Brick- bat has daſh*d 
in pieces all his Defigns. And now, Bezty, learn from hence the neceſſity 
of a wiſe Conducter even for Innocence it ſelf : Thou hadſt been quite 
loſt, and undone, had I not miraculouſly delivered thee from the Am- 
buſcade, which was laid to ruine thee ; but, for the future I hope, all 
of you are ſufficiently inſtruſted, how to behave your ſelves, ſhould he 
renew his attempts again. | 

Ralph, We have our Leſſon without Book row, Iet him.come.when 


Sir Salom. But have a care you be not cavght with his ſmooth-Words, 
and fair Promiſes; What would you ſay to him now, if he ſhould come 
to you, and cry, Ralph, hangt Ralph, Wilt thou forg:t thy Friend? take 
8 little pitty of me. | 

Ralph. No; yare a Rogue. 

Sir Salom, Good : But thou Alice it leaſt art ſo pretty and ſweet, thou 


Alice. TPare a Fack:ſtraw. | 
Sir Salon. Excellent! Alaſs, What burt i there in the thing which I Þ 
atk ? T intended nothing but Honour and Vertae. ; 

Ralph. T*are a Cunning Catching Raſcal. 

_ Rarely well; Nay then, if you take #0 compaſſion of me, 1 
muſt die. 

Ralph, The. ſooner the better. 

Sir Salom. Moſt Incomparable ! You know, T am mone of thoſe, who 
aſe. to forges the Courteſics done em: I never leave a Service unrewarded : 
ya, to givg you a taſte of my grateful nature, Ralph, here's. for.. thee to 

| | 216 ES Drink, 
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Drink, and Alice here's to buy thee a laced Handkerechief; Thi is but a 

ſmall earneſt of what I intend. [ They both take the Mony.. 
Ralph. Am I a Man to be brib'd ? ſtand off 


He pives bim apreat thruſt, 
Sir Salom. That's right, [He g ; 


Alice. Get you ont. [ Thruſts him too, 
Sir Salom. To the Life, 
Ralph. Get you oat, [They bib” punch him. 


Sir Sa/om. As it ſhould be, 

Al ce. .But preſently then. 

Sir Salom. Mighty well ; but now ?tis enough, 

Ralph. Be goxe thea. [ They both thruſt him about more than ever, 

Sir $4/om. Hold I fay. 

Alice. Ie wont hold, yow come to :ffront our Maſter Evans. 

Sir Salom I tell you Lam in earneſt. 

Ralph So are we too well do what our Maſter bid us. 

Sir Sa/am. Give over, I ſay, or Pll break. my Staff about your Ears; 

Alice, Muſt we give over ſo ſoon ?. | 

Sir Salom. How the Slaves have bruiſed me ? 

Rat{:b. What ſay you now, Sir? Han't we done as-we ſhould do? 

Sir Sa/om. Extreamly well; only you were a little tov ſlow of un. 
derſtandingto'rds the L2f?, and too quick in taking Mony at Fir, . 
 RMpb. 1 ſear 1 had quite. forgot that part of my Leſſon concerning 
Mony : bur ſince we were out, ſhall we do it oyer again? 

Sir Salom, No: ?Tis enough. 

Ka'pk. Speak but the word, and we are ready, 

Sir Salom. Y ave done very fairly : ye may now: withdraw, whit 1 
talk a little in private with Betty. f Exit Ralph and Alice, 
B-tty, methinks you are very filent; And yet that's a thing I like very 
well in a Woman : I know, poor heart, thy mind is troubled for the 
over-ſight thou didſt commit, not out of Malice, but through: too 
much Innocence. But, Betty, be not diſmay'd, thy Fault is forgiven 
and forgot; and, for a teſtimony of ir, to morrow Pll Marry thee. 

Betty. To Morrow, Sir * that's very ſoon, 

Sir Salom. How comes it to paſs, that now ?tis too ſoon, when twe 
hours ago you thought it hardly ſoon enough. 

Berty, I am grown more knowing ſince that time; for you have 
given me ſo many Admonirions concerning the Duty of a Wife, that 
*tis impoſſible for me to have *em perfect ſo ſoon, 

Sir S2lom, Thou ſhalt get them perfe&t by the practice of %em: 
And; Berty, to let thee ſee how my kindneſs is enlarged to*rids thee, 
and to Crown all: my other benefits heaped upon-thee, take this Wri» 
ting and preſerve it charily, for in this I make thee Miſtrils of my whole 
Eſtate. Moreover, Betty, I'il tell thee a Secret which ti:ou little 
dream'ſt on; To morrow thou ſhalt be a Lady, and ſhalc have a 
place much above the Rank of the Modern ones, And now, B-tty, 
conſider well, what gratitude you owe the Auchor of 1o mucn __ 
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neſs Did the reſt of the World Marry at this prudent rate, we 
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» 


ſhould not hear ſuch loud Complaints of Wedlock-Fetters. 


Let fooliſh Men their Marriage Fate deplore ; 
WhiPIt I to Cz1:d his loſt Eyes reſtore : 
Anil all the Poylſon from his Darts remoye, 
By teaching Wiſdom in the School of Love. 
I [ Exeunt Omnes 


The Fourth Aft. if 


Enter Sir Salomon Single. 


Sr Salom. His I muſt own to be the Fortunate Moment of 
my Life : For now the Harveſt is come of my 
long ripening Deſigns, which call for the 
Sickle, FT touch the very center of Human 
Felicity, which lies in that point where ex- 

peation ends and fruition begins. I am now beholding to thg late 
Aſlaults and Dangers I have ſuſtain?d, which add to the fulneſs of my 
Joy, the Pleafire of Victory. That I could but ſee the Countenance 
of my defeated Rival fince his Salutatioa with the Brickiat 2 What a 
Change ſhall I find in the briskneſs of his Humour ? 


Exter Peregrine. 


Pereg. Sir Solomon, I have been to wait on you at your Lodging ; 
and have ſought you far and ncar, 

Sir Salmm. Good Mr. Peregrine, yare heartily welcome. Well, and 
how thrives Love ? I ſuppoſe by this y*are in a fair poſlibllity of en- 
joyment, | 

Pereg. Faith, Sir, that's the very buſineſs I have to confer with you: 
I know not how it comes to paſs, but ( to tell you truly) I have had 
ſome Traverſes in my Aﬀairs ſince I laſt imparted them to you. 

Sir Salom. I proteſt Pm extreamly ſorry for it, Why, Whar's the 
matter ? 

Pereg, Without diſpute, that watchful Dragon, old Eras, ſmells 
the Powder, and ſtands upon his Guard to countermine all my Deſigns. 

Sir Sa/om. What reaſon have you to think ſo? 

Pereg. I know it mult be ſo : For I had abſolutely gain'd thoſe two 
Animals, the Man and Maid of the Family, and made them as rame 
and obedient to all my purpoſes, as watch*d-Hawks ; and now (all cn 


_ the ſudden) they are turn'd Haggard again, know me not, and re; "iſe 


me with ſuch rudeneſs, as if they had never ſen my face, nor iaien 
wy Money, | | SIC 
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Sir Salom. What ill Inck's this? But how, in the name of Wonder, 
ſhould this Evans come to the knowledge of your Deiign ? 

Pereg, 1 kaow not what Devil of Jealouſie has infpir'd him 3 But 
too ſure I am, thathe has me in the Wind; for (005% many hours ſince) 
going to viſit my Betty, as I uſe to do, when I cam: to the Houſe, and 
had one foot in, they ſhut the Door with violence upon me ; and both: 
Man and Maid cry'd out, What make you here ? here's nothing for 
70U » — 

Sir Salom. I vow this was very hard uſage ; after they had taken 
your Mony too. | | 

y Pereg. However, I ventur'd to knock once more, and preſently Berzy. 
! her ſelf came to the Balcony, and threw a huge Brickbat at me, telling 
| me, That was her Anſwer to all I had to ſay, 

| Sir Salom. A Brick-bat, ſay you? That was an odd Favour for a: [1 
Miſtriſs to beſtow on her Gallanc : But, Did it hit you ? "i 

Pereg. No; I had the good fortune to avoid the blow. | 
Sir Salom. What pity 'tis ſo hopeful a Deſign ſhould be knock'd. 
o'th? head with a Brick-bat ? #0 
-- Pereg. Hold, Sir, for all this there's ſome life in't ſtill: and, I be- HM 
lieve, old Evans, who was the Engineer that raisd this Battery againſt il 
me, will have no cauſe at laſt to brag of his victory. 

Sir Salom. If the young Wench be o? your fide, you may eaſily out-- 
wit the old Man's Vigilance, 

Pereg, I don't queſtion it ; And, ?tis no ſmall part of my ſatisſafti- 
on, to think how this. Jealous Coxcomb fools himſelE into a ſecurity 
upon this imaginary Rout, 

Sir Salom, Well, Sir, How he frights me ? 

Pereg, Now you ſhall ſee, that Love is an equal Conqueror of Art 
and Nature; Firſt, in baffling all the ſubtilty and ſtratagems of that 
Old Fox ; And next, in making a cunning Politician of Innocent Berzy.. 

Sir Salom; Where will this end ? [ Apart. 

F Pereg. For ſhe, being conſtrain'd by her Tyrant to-give me this un- 
willing Repulle, at the ſame time, under the ſhelter of that Brick-bat,. 
dropt a Letter. at my Feet,, ſo full of ſweetneſs and unſophiſticated= 
love, expreſt with ſo much Innocence and Modeſty, that now I'm no 
leſs. charm*d with the beauty of her Mind, than with the lovelineſs-- 
of her Perſon. 

Sir Salom, 1 am relaps'd into Torment !————— [ Apart.. 

Pereg, Don't you admire this miraculous effet of Loye, and readi-- 
neſs of wit in ſo ignorant, ſo unpractis'd a- Creature ? Methinks you. 
are not ſo affeted with the ſtrangeneſs of it as the thing deſerves. 

Sir Salom, O, yes, Pm unſpeakably ſurpriz'd; | | 

Pereg. When the Door was ſhut againſt me,. and the bawling Ser-- 
vants houted at me, and the hand-granado was flung out to Rout the 
poor Lover, Was not the Politick Condutter of this Stratagem all this. | 
while in a dainty Fools-Paradice? Did he not act a. pleaſant parti 


this: ' 
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this Tragi-Comedy? Why don't you Laugh heartily at it ? 
[Sir Salomon ſqueezes out a forced Laughter, 
Sir Salom. I proteſt I Laugh as heartily as I can — How I'm wor- 
ry*d by him! 
Pereg. But as you are my Friend, I muſt needs ſhew you her Letter; 
for, I believe, you never ſaw a more admirable piece in the kind : Do 


- but hear it. [ Peregrine Reads, 


What ſhall I do? I muſt write my Thoughts to you, and yet | know 
not how to chooſe words to expreſs them; for 1 have been bred in 
ſuch Ignorance, that all the knowledge [ have, is, that 1 want it, This 
makes me fearful of ſaying any thing, leſt I ſhould 'fay what I ought 


not. 'I know not what ?cis y?ave done to me, but I find it goes to my 


very Heart to uſe you as I am forc'd to do. Mr. Fvaxs does often 


Preach to me, That all young Men are Decetvers; and, that*cis their 


Trade, by fair promiſes, to cheat Women of their Honour, and' then 


forfake *em. Pray tell me, whether ir be ſo or no. 1 have no Malice 


my ſelf; and ſhould you deceive me, *twould be ill done, and Pm con- 
hdent *rwould kill me— 
Was ever any thing fo tender: and 'fo raviſhing? How her Wit and 
her Love flow from the clear Fountain of Nature, without the leaſt | 
tinture of Artifice? And is not this Evars a moſt unſifferable Beaſt, | 
to drown in ignorance and ſtupidity (as much as in him lies) ſo perfect 
a.Soul, and ſo capable of the highelt improvement ? 

Sir Sa/om. Oh ! 

Pereg. What ails you, Sir ? i - 

Sir Sa/om, Nothing but a Cold, Uh, uh, uh. - | 

Pereg. I muſt needs beg your aſſiſtance a lictle in this buſineſs ; for 


'T am a ſtranger in Town, and you are the only perſon I confide in. 


Could you not acquaint me with ſome of the Neighbours thereabonts, 
where I might have acceſs to watch opportunities of ſpeaking with my 
Miſtriſs ? 

Sir Salom. No; I have not any acquaintance in that Quarter, 
Farewel, 

Pereg. Pray Sir, ſtay a little longer: The kindneſs of Friends ſhould 
be reciprocal, You have not told me any thing concerning the Pro- 
greſs of your own Aﬀairs: I ſuppoſe the Wedding holds for to Mor- 
row. I am reſolv'd (notwithſtanding the urgency of my own occaſions) 
co prepare my ſelf ior it, But, Sir, Will you not grant me the fayour 
to kiſs the fair hands of your Lady before the Marriage ? 

Sir Salom. It can't bez the time is ſhort, God b'ye. 

[_ Exit Sir Salomon, 

Pereg. This good Sir Salomon has a ſtrange Ague in his Nature ; His 
Temper never h:Jids the ſame for half an hour together, How plea- 
fant ad well humor'd he was, when firſt we began our diſcourſe ; 
Aid aite: 2 while how ſvll-3 and il} at eaſe he ſeem'd to be? Poor 
Saygle! 1 piry thy hnaid Fortune, 4n having iuch a Father. 

| | [_ Exit Peregreen, 
Emin 
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Exter Sir Salomon, 


Sir Salom. Is he gone at laſt ? Could.any Devil, but he, be {© 
Skilful in the Art of Tormenting? Could any Devil, but ſhe, have fo 
much untaught Malice born in her Nature? My Patience and my Wits 
will forlake me ! I have publiſd my Wedding, nam'd the Day, invi- 
ted my Friends, and, Am I not finely provided with a Bride? I ſhall be- 
come the Diſcourſe of every Cofice-houſe, be Libell'd, Lampoon'd, 
Atted ; and every Fool will think himſelf a Wit, when he talks, and 
tells Stories of me —— 


Enter Timothy, 


Sir Salomon takes ſeveral turns upon the Stage, and takes no ns- 
tice of Timothy, who follows bim from ſide to ſide. 


Timo. Sir, according to your appointment, all things are in readi- 
neſs, as becomes your Quality, and the Solemnity of ſuch a Wedding. 
The Taylor, .Milliner, Semſtrels, and Periwig-maker, for the ſetting. 
forthyoyur.Perfon;' And the Butcher, Poulterer, Vincner,ConfeCtioner, 
and Fruiterer, for ſetting forth the Feaſt, have all bronght in their Pro- 
viſions. Burt, there is ſuch a tearing noiſe of Fiddles, Drums and Trum- 
pets at your Lodging, fo give your Worſhip Joy, that your whole Fa- 
mily are like Seamen in a Tempeſt, all bawling, and none hearing: 
They are his Majeſties Trumpets, and his Grace the Lord General's 
Drums, What will your Worſhip be pleas?dd thall give them ? —= 

Sir Sslom, A Halter —— How all Mankind conſpires to torment me ?! 
Where ſhall I hide my head, { Timothy farts back, and ſhelter my 
Perſon from the Scorn and Mockery of the World ? Have I made it 


-my buſineſs all- my Life to ſeparate my felf from the common heard of 


Fools, and to laugh at the Diſaſters, which grew from their Principles of 
Folly? And, aml at laſt my ſelf betray'd by a Capriciouincts of Fate 
to a degree of Contempt, and Ridiculouſneſs below the moſt noted Fops, 


and celebrated Fools of the Times ? — 


Timo. What will your Worſhip be pleas*d I ſhall do ? 

Sir Salom. Hang your ſelf — Tim. farts back again, Well; 
if it muſt be ſo, at leaſt the World ſee, that I am none of thoſe tame 
Fools, that can be the Bawds of their own infamy, and fairly hold in- 
telligence with thoſe, who are the Authors of their Shame and Diſho. 
nor. My Revenge ſhell beas loud as my Difgrace ; It ſhall be Writ in 
Red Letters upon this inſolent Robber, and Raviſher of my Afecions, 
and my Honours and upon that ungrateful young Viper ; whom fciend= 
les and indigent, cold and naked, I took into my warm Bolom, nay, 
More, into my Heart ; ; | 

TN. E beſeech your Worſhip to diſpatch m2: Your Houle is fo frail 


of all forts of Tradeſinen, and ſuch a Rabb'e is got togetaer «bout the 
£Q ; Cor 


Ty  ————— — 


Al vir SALOMON:; Or, 
Door (the Drums and Trumpets having proclaim*d a Wedding ) that 
I fear your Houſe and Goods arenot ſafe. | 
Sir $4041, There's your diſpatch, impertinent Varlet ! 
[ He kicks him off the Stage, 
Tin», VVhy, Sir! tis I; VVho dee take me for ? 


Sir Salom. | am to blame, This evtravagance of Paſſion ſerves 


only to meke my diſgrace more viſible: And my Reſentment making a 
noiſe in the World, will but ſound a 'Trumpet, to draw more company 
ia to ſee the Moniter, ——© All things duely- weigh'd, Why ſhould I 
lay the blame on-others, when here within me lies my worſt Enemy ? 
An ob»ſ{tinate Love has taken poſſeſſion of my heart, which makes an 
Aſs of my Reaſon, and forceth me, though T know the Treaſon, to 
dote ſtill upon the Traitor. Unjuſtly I condemn the amorous purſuit 
of a young Gallant, who is ſo ignorant of the wrong and affront he 
does-me, that he calls me to Council in all his Plots and Contrivance 
againſt me { Why. do I blame the ſeduced Ignorance of an innocent 
Girl, whoſe want of Knowledge, which cauſes my Diſgrace, is the 
effect of tngt Education which I gave her? No, my deſigns of Revenge 
are vain, and unjuſt, I owſt pull down my Sails to weather out this 


Storm, My only courſe will be, to Marry her out of hand : That may 
apen her Eyes, to ſee her. Duty 3 and his, to know the injury he 


does me. Heaven ! If it may be, make her honeſt; if not, 
At leaſt that ſtrength of Patience grant to me, 
V.Vhich 1 in other Husbands daily ſee, 


Emter Sir Arthur, VVary, Julia, ad Roger, 


Iary, VVhat ? No Mr, Single appears yet. 

Sir Arth. Alas, Sir 3 he dares not ſhew his Face, when I am here. 

I/ary, Roger, to tell thee truly, my Underſtanding | apart to Roger. 
1s Quite pos'd, what judgment to frame of this unexpected compliance 
in my Daughter, Methinks there*s ſtill a Miſt before my Eyes; 
for 1 do not like theſe ſudden Converſions ; they favour of Artifice and 
Deſign. [Sir Arthur Courts Julia. However, I am reſolv*d to drive 
It as rar as *twill go ; And therefore Ple immediately give dire&ions 
to my Lawyer for drawing up the Marriage-Writings. But, you muſt 
Kay here, that in cale Mr, Sz#gle comes, you may oblerve the paflages 
between them, 

Roger. I warrant you, Sir: 1'le give you an account to a tittle of 
what's ſaid, or done, 

Wary. Sir Arthur, my buſineſs calls me away in order to your Service! 
But, I leave you in good company, And, Daughter, I expect from 
you, that when Mr, Sizgle comes, you ſhould give him ſuch a Diſmiſſi- 
©N, as that neither you, ner I, may be any more importun'd by him, 

. [ Exit Wary, 

Talia. Sir Arthur, ] rauſt confeſs, yave already given me abundant 

proof 
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for a World, Alas, Madam, it flics at all, when *tis loole, without 
| any diſtinction of Perſons ; and where it lays hold, it worries, 


| by me; and all that he told you, is true, concerning your Letter, and 
| his Admiſſion, 


| will be overjoy*d at it! 


| condemn, 


7 I fend my Mind by a Perſon ſo worthy of belief, as Sir Arthur Adactl, 


| and then I muſt believe you. 


| Wit, ſuch Modeſty in uſing it, ſuch invincible Courage-- 


The Cantions Coxcontb. 4.3 


proof of your Wit ; but, in regard I would fain have a thorouzh Ve- 
neration for him, 1 am to obey during life, Pray afford me ſome teſti. 
mony of your Valour too : For that ( you know) is as necefliry to 
protect, as Wit is to govern the Subject. 
Sir Arth. Valour, Madam ? Why, that's the only fault 1 am 2uiity | 
of: Pm too raſh, I vow, Madam, my Courage is fo fierce and ont- | 
ragious, when Þ let it looſe, that I dare not ftir abread, nor meet any 
body, till I have firſt chain'd it vp, like a curſt Maſtiff Dos, for feur 
of doing miſchief, | 
alia, Good Sir, for my ſatisfaction unchain it now alittle : Here's 
no body in the way, that can take any hurt, but Roger there; and, if 
youwl venture your Dog, [le venture my Fathers Devil. 
Sir Arth. O ſweet Lady! for your own dear fake, I would not do it 


Enter Single. 


Zalia, O terrible! But look'ee ; The Gentleman's come at 
laſt. —— What ? AmlI grown ſo out of Credit with you, that when 


both my Meſſage, and Meſlenger are to be ſlighted ? 
Single, Madam, in common Juſtice no Man 1s allow*d for good Evi- 
dence, - when he ſpeaks in his own Cauſe. | 
He 


Sir Arth.» Take him up ſhort : Don't let him ſhew his Wir : 
apart to | has a ſmooth Tongue of his own, and witl draw you in, 
Julia. Zulia. Pm come to ſee, whether I at Icaſt may obtain 


the favour of your belief. | 
Single. I hope, I ſhall have no cauſe given me to think you untrue z 


Sir Arth. O Madam ; you give him too much head — | part to Julia. 
Falia, Know then, that Sir Arthur was a perſon lent, and Authoriz 4 
Roger, O, well ſaid, ſweet young Lady! How my Maſter's Heart 


Sir Arth, Is it I that am to be blam'd now ? —- [” apart to Single. 
Sizgle. Madam, I ſubmit : For there's no Appeal for hum, whom you 


Sir Arth. I ſay ſtill, Have a care of him —— apt to Julia, 
Fulia, Come, Sir ; ſtand before me, What Woman can co lels, 
that looks upon Sir Arthur Addel, than yield her ſelf up to Jo talr au 
Eſtate, fo comely a Perſon, ſuch a Graceful Carriage, fo excellent a 


Sir Arth. O Madam, ſuch Truths are not to be ſpoke before my 


Face. 
Roger, Pm glad ſhe likes him ſo well : But did ſhe know all, 


£ apart 
_ 7ali 


I nad 


ax Sir SALOMON; Or; 

Julia, Now, Sie4 What have you to ſay in your own behalf, to coun- 
ter-ballance the PerfeCtions of ſuch a Competitor ? 

Single. Madam, I am nothing, but what you pleaſe to make me. 

Falia, | would make you underſtand your ſelt and me ; and that I 
am a Perſon worthy of belief : Nor ſhall all the perſwaſions of the 
World ever ſeduce me from a well-taken reſolution, 


Roger. You ſay right, Madam ; eſpecially when your Father: direfts, 


and commands It. 

Faiia, Eſpecially when my Father provides a Perſon every. way fo 
qualify'd for a Husband, as the fameus Sir Arthar Addel, 

Sir Arth. I vow, Madam, you raviſh me, Shall we be Married to 
night ? [ apart to Julia, 


Single. How Ambiguous: ſhe is > Was eyer Man fo. parted 5 two. : 
apart, | 


between Happineſs and Miſery ? 
Fulia. To hold you all no longer in ſaſpence, know, that I have now 
hetore my Eyes the Objects, both of my Scorn and my Eſteem : The 


one by a juſt Title of Deſert has poſſeſſion of my Heart ; The other. 
| by his bold and rude Addreſſes, has rais*d a juſt averſion in me, and | 
contempt of his Perſon. After this Declaration let me ſee, which is | 


that impudent Man, who dares continue in my preſence ? 


Sir Arth. I, Iet him go: His-guilty Conſcience makes him fly 
But Madam; you forgot your promiſe of binding him to*the Peace; 
tle's a troubleſome unruly Fellow. 

7ulia. Oh, call himagain, 

Sir Arth, Mr, Single, Mr, Single; The-Lady has ſomething more to 


fay to you- 1] proteſt, Sir, this is all her own doing; I had not 


the leaſt jn it > younwſt not be.angry with me: - 
| [ apart to Single. 
Zulia, 1 have alfo this Command for him of you too, whom | love, 
that- he ſhall not make the Pretenſions of his Rival, any ground of a 
Difference or Quarrel. 


Sir Artb, .Madam, your Commands ſhall- bind my hands: Though. 


Rivalſhip be a hard thing to diſpeſt, 

Julia, Mr. Single, Y*ave now your liberty to retire. 

Roger, And.pray Sir, let's ſee you here no more: It is-my old Ma- 
Rer's expreſs Command, as-well as my young Miſtriſſes here, 


1 . | [Exit Single, A 
Sir Art, If he comes again, your Order, Madam, . for a Ceſſation of | 


Atms muſt ceaſe, become void, and of no effe&t. 
Fulia. 1 hope, Sir Arthur, he will beſo diſcreet, as not to put: you 


[Exit Single. || 


ET FO EP AS Bee anno, 


upon deſperate courſes : But ſhould: the worſt happen, *tis but un- | 


chaining your Maſtiff Dog. . 


Sir Arth. If he makes me do fo, he ſhall e%en anſwer himſelf for all | 


the-miſchief that's done. 


Fulia-And ſo he may, without holding up his hand at the Barr. Bur, | 


Sir; Artbzr, the. fre 


1 


ſhneſs of the Evening warns we to retire.; I know yo 
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Sir Arth, O yes, Madam——— Poor thing ! She can't live a momenz 
without me- [ Exennt omnes< . 


Enter Peregreen, aud Woodland's Mar in riding Apparel, 


Pereg. But art thou ſure my Father will be here to night ? 

"Serv. Yes, Sir, He comes in company with one Mr. ( Faith, . 
Sir, Pve forgot his name) a rich Merchant newly arriv*d from the 
Indies: And he ſent me before to find you out, that he migkt not fail : 
to: ſpeak with you about ſome very earneſt buſineſs, as ſoon as he came - 
to: Town, 

Pereg. What ſhould this buſineſs be ? 

Servant, | believe, Sir, I cantell you ſomething of it, by what I have 
oyer- heard, h 

Pereg. Prethee what ist ? 

Servant. Your Worſhip then muſt promiſe to: keep my Counſel : : 
otherwiſe [ ſhall gain a great deal of ill will with my old Maſter, firſt - 
for over-hearing, and then revealing his private Diſcourſes. 

Pereg. Take my word: for thy Security. 

Servant, That I will for all Pm worth: And, to tell you truly, Sir, 1 
did e*en long to be the firſt,. that ſhould bring you this good News, 

Pereg., Good' News? Of what ? 

Servant, Of being Marry'd out of hand to a young Lady, who, (they 
fay) is vaſtly rich, and hugely handſome. 

Pereg. And do'lt thou call this good News ? I had rather-thou had*lt | 
told me, That to Morrow I muſt have gone to Goal, nay -more to Ex. 
ecution; For in one, a man may hope to be releaſed from Miſery, and 

the other is an end of it: But, to be Marry'd ſo ſoon, and having newly - 
taſted Liberty, to have it ſnatcht away from me-for ever, is more-than..- 
I can ſuffer, No: My Father muſt excuſe me; all other things he 'may 
do- of himſelf without me ; but, Marriage is a. Work, wiwch | mult do, 
not he. | 

Servant, I hope, Sir, you are not in earneſt; For, by all that I can 
perceive, my Maſter's heart is fo ſet upon this bufinefs —— 


Enter Single, 

Pereg, Well, well; You may go reſt your felt after your Journey, 

Servant. But, where ſhall I find yon, Sir, when your Fathcr comes ? 

Pereg. Either here, or under the Arches In Covent-Garden. 

[ Exir Servant. 
Dear Single, Fortune has at laſt decrecd, as we are joyn'd in Friend 
ſhip, to joyn us in Adverſlity. 

Single, What's the matter ? 

Pereg. I have told you many paſſages of Love between Berry and me ; 
But, I never Zully confelsd ro you, how deep the impreſſion was ſhe has 
made upon my heart. Ah Sizzle ! ſhe's the very ſame thing in every 
reſpect to me, that the fair Z#/i2 is to you, 


* Sing ' 


145 -, it this declaration of Love be-in earneſt, T donbt yPare paſt 
nie of Reaſon: O herwiſe, T ſhovld endeavour to diſliwade my 
ep 7nee from a Patlion, (if it tend to Marriage ) every way ſo 
-q:al ro him. 
Pee2, A:t thou a Lover thy If, and, Cawit thou talk of inequality 
1a Love, £0 

Sin;/z. Pee done; You ſhall hear no more from me : But, pray, give 
me Icave to be ſorry. PB 

Pereg, You miſplace your Sorrow ; *Tis not here that T want it : But, 
what 1 now ſha'l tell you, will too juſtly deſerve the compaſſion of a 
Frieed, WhiPtmy Aﬀettions are thus unalterably pre-ingag?d, j uſt 
10w my Father comes to Town with a poſitive determination (as Pm in- 
form®d ) of matching meto one of is own providing, whoſe Perſon, and 
Fortune (they ſay) are ſuch, as to render my Giſobedlience to him unex- 
culablc in the Eyes of the World, Judge then in what condition I am: 
Uncertain of my Love; for, ſhe's in the hands of my Enemy, her Goa- 
ler Evans ;, and only certain of my Father's juſt indignation, 

Single, Methinks, your Paſſion for Betty in ſo ſhort a time ſhould not 
have taken fuck deep roots, but that a:other might be planted in the 
room on, when a fortune is offer'd by your Father, ſo much aboye her 
in Quality and Eſtate, and perhaps not Iinferiour 1n Beauty. 

Pereg. Decal more jitly with a Friend: Is it in your power not to 
love Felia £ Nor is it more in mine to relinquiſh Betty, No; whateyer 
beiails me,I'm reſolv'd this very Night to ger her into my poſſeſſion, and 
then Marry ker: Which being done, I ſhall endeavour. to obtain my 
Fathers Pardon, for what I could not gain his Conſent, 

Single. Well, Sir ; fince I cannot ſerve you with my Counſel, at leaſt 
I offer you my Perſon, to al(lſt you ia the execution of your deſign, 

Pereg. No (dear Singlez) I know your own occaſions of a like nature 
require your whole attendance : Beſides, Ilook upon your Father, as a 
more proper Inſtrument for me in this Work, He's already acquainted 
with it; and has promis'd fecreſy ; and his Perſon ( being a Man of 
years) appearing at Bettys Lodging, will be leſs ſubject to the ſuſpition 
oi old Evans, Moreover, by employing him, I hope to get a ſight of 
his intended Bride; for, in all my own DeſtraCtions, I cannot be un- 
mindful of your Concerns. 

Sixgle. Your Generoſity may teach the World new Leſlons of Friend- 
ſip, whillt even in your own Diſtreſs you continue ſuch care for me: 
Thanks to my Stars, my heart is now at {ome eaſe concerning Fulias 
couſtancy : I confeſs,ſhe frighted meat firſt with that very Vizard,which 
| bid her put on ; But ſince, through that Diſguiſe, ſhe has artificially 
calt ſuch beains of Comtort on me, as have reviv*d my drooping Spirits, 

Pereg. May Fortune continue her {miles upon you, Farewell; 1muſt 
to your Father about my buſineſs, 

Single, And I muit ficd out Sir Arthar, to renew a ſtrict League of 
Amicy with him, May we both proſper / | 

{ Exennt Peregrine and Single, 
£E ntep 


Enter Sir Salomon, and Atrs. B:ity, 


Sir Salo, Betty, Have you ſaid your Prayers to day ? 

Betty. O yes, SIC. | 

Sir Salom. And, Dee know what ?is to die? 

Betty. To die? I remember 1 ſaw one of my Nurfes Dayghter; die 


| in the Country, 


Sir Salom. And, How did you like it ? 


; Betty. O, very ill: She was a pretty Girl before; but, when ſhe was | 
| | dead, 1 was afraid to look upon her, 


Sir Salom, Betty, you muſt diez and die preſently. 
Betty. No ſure, Sir; For I'm as well, as ever [ was in my life, 
* +Sir Salom. How unconcernedly ſhe anſivers ? — { Apart. 


| 1 Tay again, within this quarter of an hour you muſt die. 


. Betty. Indeed, Sir, you fright me; and yet 1 can't ſee any danger of 
cath. 

Sir Salom, Wicked Girl! Look upon thy Treaſon againſt thy Lord, 
and Maſter ; thy Ingratitude to thy Benefactor z thy Falſeneſs to him, 
that muſt be thy Husband : Remember the Letter thou drop'lt to day 
in the Street ; and then look upon me, and tell me, do'ſt thou ſee no 
danger of death ?-—— What, are you dumb ? Why don't you 
anſwer ? you cart ſpeak to me; but you can write to your lewd 
Gallant ? 

Betty. You put me in ſuch a fright, that I am not able to ſpeak. 

Sir Salom, Huſlee, you were not afraid to break my Commands, to 
betray me, to be ſtrumpeted by a wild young Fellow : ln all Miſchi:t 
y*are bold enough; but, when you are to hear your faults, aad to a1- 
ſyer for your Crimes, then your Fears come upon you ! 

Betty, I can't ſpeak tor my life, when you look ſo terribly upon mz ; 


| look but as you uſe to do, and P1l anſwer you any thing. 


Sir Salom. How in ſpight of my teeth ſhe breaks the force of my An- 


; ger, and diſarms it with her ſoftneſs! -- Tel] me then, Why dil 
| you write that Letter, after I had forbid you all Communication with 


| him? - 


Betty. I writ it, becauſe it goes againſt my Nature to hurt any body ; 


| And, ſince you would needs have me throw that great Stone at him, I 


{ could not chuſe but let him know, I did it againſt my will, 


Sir Salom. O, how tender you are in hurting him! whilſt at the fame 


time you make nothing of breaking my heart, deſtroying my b2ppinels, 


| ruining my Reputation, who have-been a Nurſe, a Father, anJ woald 


have been a Husband: to thee. 

Betty, Indeed I'm beholding to you for- your care of me; And, when 
Pm able, VII ſatisfie you for it, 

Sir Salom, Satisfie me ? How the Gipſy words-it ! How can'ſt thon 
fatisfie me for all the good 1 haye done to thee. and all the miſchict 
thou haſt done to me * 


Betty 
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a8 Sx SALOMON; Or, 
Betty. God forbid I ſhould do you any miſchief; 1 know of none | 

have done you. | 
Sir Salom. What Devil has taught thee to ſin thus without Remorſe ? | 


Thy Ignorance cannot excule thee ; For, have I not daily inſtructed | 
' thee for two years together in thy Obedience and duty of a Wife? | 


' Have I not hourly inculcated into thee, That thou ought*lt not ſo mych 
as to look upon a young Man; and that thou wert born and made to | 


no other end, but to love me ? 


$ 
k 


Betty, Truly, Sir, 1 love you as well as 1 can; and if I love you no 7 


| better ®tis not my fault; you ſhould make your ſelf more lovely, 


Sir Salom, How innocently ſhe ſtabs me with her Anſwers! [" apare, |! 


No, Gipſy, you can love well enough when y'ave a mind to'c, and | 
- where you ſhould not : You can love an impudent Raviſher, who | 
comes to deflour thee, and leave thee a forlorn proſtituted thing, a- | 


bandon'd to Beggary and Shame ; him thou can'ſt Iove : But me, who 
have rais'd thee from nothing, bred thee as my Child, made thee Mi- 


-ſtriſs both of my Heart and Fortune; me thou-can'lt not love : I ( for- 


{ooth) muſt make my ſelf more Lovely. 


, 
£ 


3 
: 
; 


Betty. What would you ha' me do? I'll do any thing I can, 'to give | 


-you content, Nh ; 
Sir Salom, Then I command you to renounce all manner of kindneſs 


to this bold Aſlaulter of your Honour and mine, and never more to 


: fee him, nor ſo much as think upon him, 


Betty, That's impoſſible for me to do; for now I know him I muſt | 


.love him, and ſee him too when I may. 


Sir Salom, O impudence ! to tell me this to my face ? Had ſhe been 
bred in the moſt famous Schools of Iniquity ? Had ſhe been Prentice 
all her Life to the ableſt She-Profeſlors of the Trade? Could ſhe have 
own'd her Tranſgreſſion with a more daring Confidence ? Since thou 
art ſo impenitent and hardned in thy Sin, expect no Mercy 
Behold this. {| He draws bis Sword. | 


Art thou not afraid of my An- | 


2er? I hope, now tart to die thoult repeat thee of thy Sins; and, | 


bewitch'd thee, 


above all, of thy abominable Love of this wicked Man, who has fo 


Betty. Sure you won't kill me: But if you ſhould, I muſt not leave | 


Man; for indeed 1 can't chuſe but love him: And I thiak it is no Sin 
when I can't help ir. "© 


Sir Salom. How ſhe argues the Caſe ! Where has ſhe learn'd this | 


'the World with a Lie in my Mouth, and ſay, I don't Love this young | 


*Cunning and this undauntedneſs ? Ah! ſhe holds intelligence with my | 
Heart, and knows che power ſhe has there, which grows ſtronger and Þ 
-#tronger upon me, in ſpight of all her Negle& to me, and Love to my | 


Rival- Here, Betty, do you take this Sword : Take it ang kill 
me. For all the Care I have had of thee; for all that IT have dorc, 


and meant to do for thee ( ſince thou wilt not .Loye me) I ask thec 


no other Reward, 
Betty, 


en I CEIInT 
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> | Betty. Indeed, Sir, I would not Kill you, though *twere to ſave nm 
y own Life: And I ll endeavour to Love you as well as ever [ can, - 

>> | Sir Salem. Nay, unleſs yowll Loye me better than that young Man, 

ed | 1 muſt die. 

-2 | Betty. No, pray don't: What are you the worſe becauſe I Love him? 


ch [1 You ſhan't loſe a Farthing by it. To content you, I ſhould be glad 
1 with all my Heart, [ had never ſeen him, and did not Love him : Bur 


to | 
7 - now *tis done, who can help it? 
no | Sir Salom, How immovable ſhe is! Neither Threats nor Kindneſs 
work upon her, Well, Marry her I will, and take my venture — 
"7 Betty, notwithſtanding all your unkindneſs, I'll be as good as my word 


Betty, Marry me? To whom? 

; Sir Salom. Ah, cruel Girl ! Why doſt thou ſtab me with ſuch a que« 
ho & tion? Love me, or love me not, Pll be your Husband to Morrow, 

li- Betty. Indeed, Sir, that's very ſhort warning. 

Sir Salom. No more words : I'll have it ſo. When thon ſec?ſt the 


ad || and Marry you. 
4 
; 


JG . 
_— and fine things P've prepared for thee, thowlt be of a better 

vel mind —_ 

; Betty. Tf it muſt be ſo, I can't help it, 
TY Sir Sal9m. Come, get you in; and pray to Heaven, that thou may'ſt 
to | be ſenſible of the happineſs I intend thee. { Exit Betty. 
[_ Sir Salomon goes off the Stage the other wey, and at 

iſt | the Door meets Peregrine coming in, 

en Enter Peregrine. 

ce , : RIES : 

ve Pereg. Sir Salomon, 1 have been in deſpair for want of ſeeing you , 

51 | for you are my good Angel— ' 

be Sir Salom. And you my Devil— | Apart. 

n- Pereg. That muſt direct and afliſt me, and crown all your paſt fa- 


g, | yours with the moſt important kindneſs that 1 am capable of recelv- 
| ing. 
_ : Ei Salom. What is*t, Sir ? 

Pereg. Only to deliver this Letter fafely to my Berty : On her re- 
2 Þ ceipt of it depends no leſs, then the happineſs of my Life. I dare 
:nþ 7ot approach the Houſe my ſelf by day-light, becauſe the Servants 

! know me, who are now turn'd of old Evgys his Party : Nor can I put 
my concerns in ſuch truſty hands as yours. 
yl Sir Salom. Does it require haſt in the delivery ? 

40 Pereg. O, by all means : The Lodging is cloſe by; *I1s a Corner 

| Houſe, with a Balcony that looks into the Flelds here, next to Swarn- 
1h ly: You may ſee the Houſe from hence, Now, Sir, the way to de- 
» | liver it, that neither Old Evans, nor his Houſhold-Spies may fee it, 
| is to tie it to ſomething, and then toſs it up into the Balcony : By the 
manner of the conveyance Betty will preſently know whence it comes, 
and how to behave her ſelf; And on is the proper time of doing itz 


m_ 
a 
Aa a 


af - 


a 


 .o Sir SALOMON; Or, 


1 for at this hour ſhe always comes out in the Balcony, to take a little 
C freſh Air in the Evening; it being all the libertyallow'd her by her 
F Jaylor, | 

Sir Sal:m Well, Sir, This is all. 

Pereg. It imports me likewiſe, that you ſhould know the buſineſs, 
My pallion for Betty is now come to that height, that Im reſoly*d in- 
ſtantly to Marry her. But (moſt unfortunately to my Deſigns ) my 
Father comes this night to Town; and with a reſolution (as | am cer- 
rainly inform?d) to ſtrike up a Bargain of Marriage for me of his own 
driving. 1n theſe Streights I have no expedient left to prevent his 
purpoſe, and to execute my own, but to get poſſeſſion of Betty, and 
Marry her out of hand. Though my Father's preſent diſſatisfaction 
may be great, yet, I hope, Time will mollifie him ; And I doubt not 
but your good Offices will much contribute towards 1r. 

Sir Salom. You may be ſure of me, But when d'ee purpoſe to: pet- 
poſſeſſion of your Miſtriſs ? . 

Piree, This very Night, as ſoon as *tis dark; far by that time 
Evans always retires to his own Quarters, 
| Sir Sal:m. But what place of ſecurity have you to lodge her in, 
'! when y*ave brought her off? ; 

Pereg. There lies my greateſt difficulty ; and, were it not too bold 
a Petition, I ſhould think no place ſo ſafe and honourable for her re-: 
ception as your Hauſe, only for a day or two, tilF-I have made her 
my Wife : But, Sir, I.have treſpaſs'd already too far upon your gene- 
rolity, and dare tranſgreſs no further, 

Sir S:lom. O, Sir, your modeſty does me wrong, to miſtruſt the 
kindneſs of a Friend, is the greateſt ſin in Friendſhip, Bring her 
when you will, you ſhall find that my Houſe is her Home. 

Pereg, You ſurpaſs all Men living in the noble Art of obliging a: 
Friend, But, upon retle&tion, ſince y?are to be Marry?d your ſelf to 

if - morrow, I fear her coming at ſuch a time may prove unſeaſonable. 
| Sir Salom, SO far from it, that F'm reſoly'd not to be: Marry*d with- 
out her. 
Pereg. You are generous to that exceſs, that 'you leave me not a 
poſlibility of being grateful, And now, Sir, I have nothing more to 
| beg of you, but the Honour of kiſſing your Ladies hands before her 
I Marriage, that I may obtain an early place in her favour, by letting 
4 þ ter know what my Obligations are to you. 
"11 Sir Szlom. Matters of Compliment and Curioſity require no hafte : 
FL But, fince you ſo much deſire it, I give you my word, That when you 
» Þ bring Mrs. B:tty to me, you ſhall then ſee my Wife. 
f Pereg, You make me happy every way, except in this, that I owe 
5 1 you more ihan Izm worth; and are forc'd, lire other Bankrupts, to 
; compound my Debts, begging you to accept thole ſ{inall Services I can - 
Pay, In licu of the vaſt Summ that?s due. Fe 
/ Sir Salorz, O, Sir, you miſtake In the Account between us: T am yet 
| —  , 18 your Arrcars, which 1 ſhali endeayour to diſcharge our of hand, 


by 


- 
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by ſerving you in this buſineſs concerning Mrs. Betty, 2s I ought, 
Pereg. Dear Sir Salomon, Farewell; and v00d 1uck attend you, 
| [ Exit Peregreen, 
Sir Salom. Doubt not, young Man, Ill ſerve you as I o2ht 
As Men lerve Vermin, that iu Traps are cauzhr. 
{ Exit Sir Sal 2mon, 


The Fifth Ad. 


Enter Sir Salomon and Timothy, 


Timothy, Hat ? Kick your Steward ? The Supream Head 
of the Family; under your. Worſhip? ”Tis ſuch 
an Aﬀeont done to my Office, as I canrot in 
Honour put up: Therefore, as I faid before, 

here are my Keys, and here are my Accounts; and fo I take my leave. 

Sir Salom, Nay, prithee Timothy, be pacity'd : Good-natur'd Men 
{thou know'ſt ) are ſubject to Paſlion, 

7imot, But Stewards, Sir, are not ſubject to be kick'd, Shew me 
but one Preſident for it amongſt all thoſe of my Profeſſion, and Pll be 
bonnd to be your Worſhip*s Foot-ball as long as 1 live. | 

Sir Salom. Indeed the Caſe is extraordinary; and fo was the Cauſe ; 
and ſo ſhall the Satisfation be; for, Timothy, Pl give thee in amends, 
a Child's Life in thy Copy-hold, 

Timor. Well, Sir, ſince ?tis your ſeeking, 1 accept of the Reparati- 
on Sir, I have two or three Children more yet nnprovided for ; 
if your Worſhip will be pleas'd to kick them into Livings too, I ſtand 
ready to have their Fines laid upon me. 

Sir Salom. So, ſo, I'm glad were friends again, Now call in my 
Family z for 1 have ſomething of conſequence F Timothy whiſtles and 
' which I muſt propound to you all, Come for-? the Servants enter. 
wards; If any body here thinks his Work too much, or his Wages 
too little, or his Lodging and Fare too hard, Timothy, 1 order you to 
give him all reaſonable ſatisfaction. 

All. God ble your Worſhip. 

Sir Salom. And I doubt not, on your parts, bat yPare a!l ready to 
ſerve my Perſon, and vindicate my Honour, as occation ſhall require, 

All. Our Lives are at your Service. 

Sir Salom, Know then, that this very moment I am actually aſſaulted 
by an inſolent young Fellow, who, to night Plots no leſs Miſchief, 
than to Raviſh my Bride. 

Tint, What manner of Death would your Worſhip have him die? 

Sir $2'om, No let not his Puniſhment be Capiral nor Sanguinary, 
but load him with as many Blows, and as mich Itamy as you can. 

H 2 Jimo?, 


 Timit. Shew vs but the Man, and your Worſhip ſhall ſee that we are 


as able to ſerye you in chaſtiſing your Enemies, as entertaining your 
Friends, 


Enter Mr, Woodland's. Servazt. 


IF. Serv. Pray, Gentlemen, can you direct me to the Lodging of Sir 
Salomon Single ? : 

Timot, Friend, there's Sir Salomon himſelf. 

IF. Serv, Squire Woodland, my Maſter, commanded me to let you 
know, that he is newly come to Town upon ſome buſineſs, in which 
your Worſhip isconcern*d ; and defires he may ſpeak with you before. 
yon go to Bed. Ws 

Sir Salom. Friend, tell. thy Maſter, that if I can poſlibly, Pll wait 
upon him: Where's his Lodging * 

IF, Serv. At a Barbers, next door: to the Fleece-Tavern in Southamp- 
10u-Buildings, | 

Sir Salom, Very well=—— —apart In.what a ſeaſo- 
nable hour this Old Man come to Town, to ſee the Iniquity of his 
Son. Chaſtis'd ? However, my Perſon ſhall not appear upon the Stage 
ia this Tragedy; I'll only prompt behind*the Curtain. 

 [ Exennt Sir Salomon aud bis Srrvantr. 

I. Serv. Where ſhall T find my young Maſter now, the Lord knows. 

[This was one of the places he appointed 


Enter Single aud-Peregrine, Jooking upon bis Watch. 


Pereg.. The time draws near ; yet, did'ſt thou know (Single ) with 
what panting expectation I long to be poſleſt of my Treaſure, thou 
would*lt pity the Torment. which each Moment brings me, by inter- 
poſing it ſelf berween me and my Happineſs, 

W. Sero O, Sir, well met! My old Maſtet*s newly come to Town, 
and by all means mult ſpeak with-you inſtantly. 

PFereg. Pcace, Screcch-Owl! I think that Fellow was born to bring 
me ill news. 

W. Serv, In troth, Sir, I think ſo too : For if to Marry a rich hand- 
ſome Lzdy, and to fee your Father, after ſo long an abſence, be ill 
News, I'm ſure I can bring you none that's good, 

Perez. An, Single! What Thall I do I muſt not diſappoint Betty ; 
and ] fonid not neglect my Father. | 

S:agle. None can tell-you better than T, what the danger is of dif- 
guſting a Father, though innocently : And yet I'm too much s Lover 
my ſeit to adviſe a breach of Promiſe with your Miſtriis. To ſatisfie 


| both, you muſt defer your going to Betty for an hour or thereabouts. 


Your Father muſt needs be weary after his Journy, and cannot hold 
you long : And, that ſhe may not think her ſelf diſappointed by you, 
Write a Note to her, to Ict hep know the occaſion, | 
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Pereg. But who ſhall deliver it ? x 
Single, Had not 1 a private Summons from Jzliato meet her juſt at 
this time, I'de be your Man : But, you may fend your Fathers Seryant 


there, 
Pereg. Send him ? He ſcarce knows the Fown by day ; much leſs by. 


night. 


Exter Sir Arthur Addel. 


VVhat makes this Fool come to diſtarh us now > 

Single, O, pray bear with him : By a ſpecial command from Fuliz 
Iam now enter*d into a ſtrict League of Amity with him. Faith, een 
ſend him with the Note ; and you'l do me a particular kindneſs in it; 
for otherwiſe, he'l ſtick upon me like a Barr, and diſappoint my meer. - 
ing with Fulis. 

Pereg. With ail my heart, 

Sir Arth, Why, Gentlemen, Where have you bcen ? Fheſe twolong 
hours I have done nothing but huat after you. 

Single. Well, Sir, For what ? 

Sir Arth. Faith, I have made a diſcovery of the rareſt Ch2mpain Wine -- 
in Town : Prethee let's go, and fill our Earthen Veſſels with it; . 

For we are but brittle Clay, 
Then let's be Merry whiPſt we may. 

Single. O brave Arthar of Bradly! The Motion's good in it ſelf, bnt 
not ſeas nable for vs at this time; for, we have bulineſs, in which you - 
muſt do a Friends part. p 

Sir Arth, Thou know?lt (Man) I love Buſineſs; What ist ? Quickly. . 

Single. Only todeliver a Note for our friend Peregreen here : But'tis 
of high Concern, for there's a Miſtriſs in the Caſe; and therefore we 
chuſe a Man of Ability for the Employment. 

Sir Arch, Come, give it me; 1 long to be in Action, 

Pereg, You ſhall have it immediately. [ Peregreen wrtes. 

Sir Arth, Faith, Sing/e, never let's break good company : 

Prethee, come along with me, when 1 deliver this Note. 

Single. Could I have gone, you ſhould not have had the trouble on't ; 
But, I am pre-ingag'd. | 

Sir Arth. Prethee, Where ? | 

Single. Why— -—t0 tell you, as a Friend, I have an appoint- - 
ment juſt now to receive a little Money 3 and Thar's a buſineſs ( you- 


Know ) 1 muſt not neglecs. | 
Sir Arth. Hang Money : A Friends ccmpaby 15 better than it, at any - 


time, 
Single. Why, there's the difft.rence between vs twonow: You haie 


too much Money, and want Company ; and I have too much Ccmpany, | 


and want Money. _ 
Pereg. Well, Gentlemen, I have Con” $18 Antbar, Have you a . 


Watch about you # 


=—— -— 
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Sir Arth, No, Sir, not I, 


Pereg. Here, take mine 3 and preciſely at half an hour paſt eight, de- 
liver this Note to a young Lady at the corner- Houle that has a Balcony, 


"which looks into H»lborz-ſields, next tO Swean- Alley, 


- Sir Arth, I know the place, 
Fereg, But you maſt knock gently at the back door of the Garden, 


'toards the Fields; and when ſhe appears, give ther the Note, and teil 


her, He who ſent it, will be with her about ai: hour hence, or fooacr 


16 he can. 


Sir Arth, Take no further care : your buſineſs ſhall be pun&tually done. 

. Pereg, Ye are. an obliging perion, Sir Arth. Come Flarry; Now 
] am for my Father. [ Exit Pereg. and W, Servant: 
Sir Arth. But -hark'ee, Mr. Sizzle, Did not you tell me, that this 
Peregreen was one of my Rivals; 1 vow now (upon better conſidera- 


tion) Why ſhould 1 do ſuch a kindneſs for an Enemy ? for ought that 


I know, there may be ſome trick in't. 
<ingle. *Tis true, I did tell you, that he was then newly enter*d the 
Liſt of your Rivals: But now ( take my word for't ) he's fo far from it, 
that he*s engaged eliewhere : And this kindneſs which you are now-to 
go for him, relates to his new Amour. 
Sir Arth, Nay, I'll take your word for't 


Enter Mr. Waty. 


©, - Father-in-law 2 

Single, Sir Arthur, farewcll, 

SIC Arth. God buy, Sir. 

Vary. Pm glad Fve found you at laſt; for, I ſent. my Man all the 
4 on over too look you. 

Sir Arth. And now you bave me, What have you to ſay to me? 

I/Vary. You mult nceds come away immediately with me to my Law- 
yers Chamber, 

Sir Arth, Excuſe me, Sir ; I mult not. | 

Il ary. 1 have appointed a Meeting about the Marriage-writings, and 
bsth our Countz] are already there. 

Sir Arth, There let ?em wait ; I'll pay *em by the hour. 

I/afry. 1 thought, Sir, you had been more in haſte, and more preſſing 
10 matters that concern your Aﬀection to my Daughter, 

Sir Arth. Nay, take it not ill, good Sir: your Daughter and I vn- 
derſtand one another very wellz we don't ſ{agd upon fuch Punctilio's, 

I/ary, 1 am afraid ſhe underſtands you but tov well. | apart, 

Sir Arth, Let me ſce What a Clock 1ST now ? 
Some halt an hour hence I can be there; till then Mr, Lawyer muſt 
bave patience, ' Fiz leoks on the IVatcb. 

IW ry. Well, Sir,” if it muſt be fo, then VI] go before : Bur firſt, pray, 
Sir, let me give you alittle good advice, | : 
SIr 4rth. You need not, Sir; we ſhall go to Counſel within this half 
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Vary. 'Tis the Advice of a Friend, not of a Lawyer, that I wonld 

give you, I percelve that you are very much in'the company ,of tis 

Mr, Single, who, in my judgment, 1s, for ſeveral Refpects, a perion 

very unfit and dangerous for you to converſe with; Firſt, he has a great 
deal of VVit, and no Means ——-— 


Sir. Ariþ,, VVhich 1s to ſay, I have a great deal of Means and no-- 


VVit——Go on, SIr,- 
I/ary.. Not {o neither.. In the-next place, he is, or has. been your 
Rival toixds my Daughter: Now judge you, what Friendſhip you can 


expec from an indigent Man, whom you have diſpolleſt of all hopes to - 


raiſe his ſunk Fortune ? 

Sir Arth. Hark%ee, Sir, You are Mrs. 7:/ias Father, are you not 2 

Wary. Yes, Sir, What makes you ask ſuch a Queſtion ? - 

Sir Arth, *Tis well you are: Otherwiſe I ſhould be bold to tell you, 
That Pam already provided of a wiſer Governor then your Worſhip, 
by name, Sir Ar#bar Addel. S'hiddikins, Ihave lived to a fair Age, if 
every. old Man muſt take upon him to. be my Tutor. 

- wary. V'm ſorry my good Will's loſt upon you. However, pray-fzib 
not to come according to your promiſe, [Exit Wary. 

Sir Arth. No, no [ He looks oz the Watch. 
Gods ſo ; whilſt I have been talking idlely with this old Fellow, I have 
almoſt ſliptthe time of my buſineſs: Where ſhall I find this Lodging 
now #- I was but an Aſs(to ay the truth ) for undertaking this 
Owl light employment How dark 'tis grown all of a ſadden ?-—- 
Let me ſee; This muſt be the Houle. 

| Sir Arthur knocks, and Sir Soloman's 


Men ruſh forth,, and lay hold of kina.* 


Exter Timothy aud Servants; . 


Oh! oh! | 
Tim, Suffer patiently 3 y*had beſt ; If you make a Noiſe, you Cie« 
or't, 

Sir Arth* Quickly, quickly ;. pray take my Money and my Cloaths, 
and nſe me gently, 

Tim, 1f he ſpeaks one word more, cut his Throat No, Sir; 
your Puniſhment muſt not be Pecuniary, but Corporal : your Crime 1s” 
Letchery ; and,. the Body muſt ſaiter for-the Sins of the Flefh, 

Sir Arth, Murder ! murder ! murder ! { 2 hey beat bin, « 

[He ſprawles like a dying Man, and then ſtretches out as dead. 

Tim. What ? Is hedead? 

1 Serv, Some unlucky blow has hit him under the Ear, 

2 Serv. Pox take him for a Chicken-hearted Fellow, to die {o ſoon. 

Tim, Unfortunate men, that we are What will become of us? 

3 Serv, Fhe Gallows take the hindmolk, 1 cry, 

The Third Man runs away, and allthe reſt fillw. 
oy Ralpi 
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' Ralph -peeps out of Arr, Bettys Lodgings twice, or thrice, 
Sir $alomon comes forth, 


Sir Sulom. What”s the Matter ?-——— The Rogues have undone 


me by thus over-doing their Work ! This will cover me with ſhame, 
and infamy, and bring in queſtion my Life, and Eſtate! What ſhall | 


do ? Whither ſhall I ly——1 hear the noiſe of Juſtice—— 
| {| Sir Salom. flier away, 


Enter the Conftable and the Watch. 


: Yatchman. I'm ſure I heard a cry of Murder 
bour, here has been Miſchief done. The Man is dead. 

2 Watchman. Come, let's carry him off. : 

Conflable. No, no; let's firſt call the Coroner ; *Tis dangerous med- 


Look Neigh- 


ling, till-he has fate upon the dead Body; after that, he may be buried 
..ouc of the way. 


[ Exeunt Conſtable aud Watch, 
Sir Arthur looks wp. 
Sir Arth, How ? Carty me off; and Bury me, ſaid they? Ill ſhew*%em 


2 trick worth two on'c. 


He runs to the end of the Stage, 
and then tunrs back, 
'Tis better dying of ones own accord, as 1 have done, then by compul- 


Lon of others, as I muſt have done. [Exit Sir Arthur, 


Ralph peeps firſt, and then Enters, 


Ralph. What ? all run away ? and the dead Man too ? Then I'll e&%en 
rutt too for Company, ; [Ralph runs away, 


Enter Betty, with a Barkgt in her band, and Alice, 


Betty, What was this Noiſe, and out-cry, which we heard? Pray 
God there be no hurt done, 
© Yes, but there is hurt done; For, I heard 'em ſay, he was 
Wd £2 
Betty, Kili'd ? Tell me quickly, Who's kill*d ? 
Alice. As long as you are alive, What need you trouble your ſelf ? 
Betty. Thou naughty Wench ; I could find in my heart to beat thee : 
Tell me, I ſay, Who was kill'd ? 
Alice. 1 did not ſee him; but, I believe, *tis the young Man that 


us'd.to-come hither, by what I-could over-hcar, 


Betty, 


Fhe Cautious Coxcomb. 57 
Betty. Where are the Rogues that did it? Ile kill 'em with my own 
Hands; or, uf I can't, le kill my ſelf Help me, 4l:ce, to findchcm 
Out. | 
Alice, Nay, Pray Miltrefs, have Patience. 
B:tty. T will not have Patience: Fle either be reveng'd on them,or on 
her, for whoſe ſake he was killed. — 
Alice. Why Miſtriſs; now I think on't, if any body had been kill'd, 
we {ſhould haveſeen himlic here: Buthere's no ſignof any hurt dons. 


Enter Peregreen. 


Betty. Who's there ? 

Alice, O , Miltriſs, run away : Here are more of the Rogues, 

Betty. "Thou Coward ! Fle at 'em, and fly 1n their Faces. 

Pereg. What? Beity ? 

Betry, Is't you ? 

Alice. I Miltrifs ; *tis *een he, whom you thought to be Dead. 

Betty. O' Lord! 1 was afraid, y* had been kilPd. 

Pereg. No, Dear Betty ; I was only hinder'd from coming at my 
Hour ; And I ſent thee word on't———But this is no place for us to 
ſtand talking in. Come, Berry; now I have thee in my Voilefiion, Fe 
put theein afafeplace, far enough out of the reachof thy Jayior Evans. 

Betty. But, Will you Marry me ? 

Pereg. Ah Betty | Why art thou ſo cruel, as to make a doubt ont ? 
Ple rather die, than not Marry thee What haſt thou in thy 
Hand there? Give methy Basket ; it troubles thee to carry it. 

Betty. Then (pray) have a great care ort, and let it not go out of 
your Hands ; for there is a Writing in't, which I'm to:d, 15 worth 
me a great deal. | 

Pereg. I warrant you ; Ple not part from 't. 


Enter Sir Salomon Meufled ap in his Cloak. 


Whoſe that ?———— Sir Salomon ?. — Moſt fortunately met, to 
relieve me in Diſtreſs! Here, Sir, I have now my Jewel to confign into 
your hands ; Pray have a care of her,as of my Lite. I broke away with 
violence from my Father to look after this Treaſure; but, Fm ob!1g'd te 
return immediately to him. Pray loſe notime, but Lodge her faiely in 
your Houſe: For, I apprehend the purſuic of old Evans. Within this 
Hour I hope to be with you. Dear Betty, for a littie while, farewell 

Betty, What ? Will you leave me fo ioon ?. 

Pcreg. Tle be with thee again immediately : Inthe mean timeT leave 


thee in a Friends Hands, who will have the ſame care of thee that ] 


have. { Exit Peregreen. 
Sir Salom. Giply, D'ee know me ? | Betty o4recks. 
Keep in your ſhrill Notes; or I Jhall ſtop your Wind-Pipe _ you. 
| I - .- Whats 


- 


5 Sr SALOMON,; Or, 
What? Did your Gallant lie ſtrecht out- upon the Floor like a Fox, to 
run away with the Poultry ? Once more I havethee in my Hands: Let 
him fnap thee again, and 1'eforgive him, and thee too Come - 


Al away, quickly, y' had beft: 
þ | [ Exit Betty, 44 Sir Salomon into-his own Lodging. 


Enter the C onſtable-and Watch with Sir Arthur in Cuſtody. 


$i Cenſtable, Hold your ſelf contented ;; Wee'l not part with you fo : 
fq Your a very ſuſpitious Perſon 5 for immediately after the Fact commit. 
ted, we found you running away. 

Sir Arth, Pray, Mr. Conſtable, believe me ; Indeed Tm an honeſt 


Man. 

| Conſtable. Elear your If before the Juſtice, and I'm fatisfiy*d :. Bat, 
{1 thither you muſt. | 

m= Arth. Am not I finely ſerv'd ? Now ſhall T be Hang'd for killing 
| my elf. 
- Watchman, Neighbour , the Rogues, ſince we were here, have 
k carry'd away the Pody. 
| Sir Ar:h. Friend, you are miſtaken;- The Body carry'd away it ſelf. 


2. Watchman, How the Man talks ? Sure he's Mad. | 
3. Watchman, T, Neighbour, they that ſhed. Man's Blood are com-. 
monly fo : *Tis a Judgment upon Murtherers. | 
1. Watchman, To what Jultice ſhall we carry him, Mr. Conſtable ? 
GenFable. To Juſtice Wary; He'snigheſt at hand. 
2. Watchman. I, he's as like to get him hang'd, as any Juſtice upor- 
the Bench. | 
Sir Ar:h, Why, Mr. Conſtable 5 What d'ee mean to.do ? Upon my 
Reputation I am the Man that was kill'd. > 
fl 1. Watchman, Away, away with him ; he's. raving Mad :. Derick 
j mitt be his Doctor. | | 
2. Watchm«n; "This is the Juſtice's Houls.. 
Cunftable. Knock then | 


by | Emer a- Servant:of My. Wasy's.. 

i | Serv. What weuldyou have 2? | 

i) / Conſtable. W2 have apprehended a- Marr here upon Suſpicion of 

Th Murder ; and'we have brought him. to be Examin'd and Committed: |} ! 
by his Worſhip. | 


Serv. That's well : .Fle call my Maſter inſtantly ; He's .but a little: 
way off, at Gre*s-Inn. 

Conſt:ble. Pray make haſte. 

Sir 7th. Fricud, fiend; ?us I: Don't you know me ? 
Serv. | know no Pody, when he's in the hands of Juſtice. My 
Vaſter {hall ke b:re ſtraw LS (Exit Servant, 
Emer 
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Enter Single and Julia at the Corner of the Stage, 


Fwia, 1 did certainly hear-Sir Arthur Addels Voice. Look, where 
my Knight is, in the Conſtable's Clutches! Slip you away, whilſt I gg 
ſee, what the meaning is of this 'Tragy-Comedy. [ Exit Single. 
_ Mr. Conſtable ; Who is't, that you have brought hither to my 

ather * 

Cort. Madam, A very wicked Man, without doubt : For, here was 
Murder committed cloſe by ; and, preſently after, we caught him flyi 
away, with as guilty a Countenance as ever I faw: and yet I have {cc 
many in my time. - 

Fulia. A very ſhrew'd preſumption indeed. 

Sir Arth. But, Madam, Don't you know me ? All this while 'tis I, 
your Husband that muſt be, whom theſe Rogues abuſe thus. 

Fulia, Im the lorrier for't, Sir Arthur 5 that a Man of your Quality 
ſhould run himſelf into ſuch Enormities : I thought you had not been 
lo bloody. And yet, 'tis no more than what your ſelf have confeſsd 
formerly to me; that, when your Courage is let looſe, like a fierce 
Maſtiff Dog, it falls upon all that comes in its way. 

Sir Arch. Nay, but pray, Madam, hear me: Will you miſtake the 
Matter too, like theſe Clod-pated Raſcals here 2? I am the very Man, 
on whoſe Perſon all this Murder was committed; for I was fet upon 
by Rogues, that would have kill'd me, but that I prevented *em-.—— 

Fulia, How ? By killing 'em ? 

Sir Arth. No, no, Madam ; by dying my ſelf; or at leaſt making 
them believe ſo : At which the Rogues took ſuch a Fright for fear of 
hanging, that away run they 3 and away went I. Then come the 
Clutches of the Pariſh here, and, according to txeir uſual Cuſtom, 
ſeize me, who was the Perſon aſſaulted, and ſutter the Rogues to make 
their eſcape. 

Conſtable. A very pretty Story indeed! No, no; Mr. 79/ice, when 
he comes, won't be fobb'd off ſo. 

Fuliz, In troth, Sir Arthur, *tis ſo intricate a Caſe, that I can deter- 
mine nothing in't, till my Father comes. 

Sir Arth. Good Madam, make the Slaves releaſe me: I would not 
for a World be ſeen in their Company by your Father. 

Fulia. I vow, Sir, I dare not intrench upon my Father's Authority ; 
yare now in the hands of the Law ; and that muſk either quit you, or 
condemn you Neighbours, y'had belt bring your Priſoner 
within doors tilt my Father comes. 

Conſtable. Yes, Madam. Jogg on, Sir. | 

Sir Art). Il-natur'd-woman ! Pil pay all thy Scores, whe'1 onge thou 


art my Wite. [Exit Sir Arthur, Julia, aud the ach, 
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& Sir SALOMO Ny Or, 


Enter Peregrecn and Single. 


Pereg. Ah Single! What ſhall I do ? Whilſt I'm happy in the Pol. 
ſon of my Miſtre(, my Father is fo violently bent upon this Match 
of kis own p1 oviding, that to oppoſe him openly in it, would certainly 
cauſe as wide a Breach in our Family, as is already (unfortunately) in 

-ours. His impatience is ſuch, that he will needs have me ſee her to 
night ; to which end he tells me, She will immediately be brought to 
his Lodging. All IT can hope, inthis Buſineſs, is, when I ſee this young 
Lady, to lier her know my former Engagement ; that (if ſhe be gene- 
rous.) the Treaty may ſeem to break off on her ſide. 


Enter Alice, running in. 


Single. *Tis your only Expedient, as the Caſe ſtands. 

Alice. O, Sir; my Miltreſs Betty is ſtark ftaring mad : If I haq not 
hindred her, ſhe had thrown her ſeif out at a Window ; nor could I have 
held her hands from doing her ſelf a Miſchief, bur that I promiſed her 
to find you out, and let you know in what Condition ſhe is. 

Pereg. For Heaven's ſake, What's the matter ? 

Alice. She ſays, y'are the falfeft Man living, to betray her thus, and 
quite undo her, for no other Fault, but loving you too much. 

Pereg. Thy Words are ſo many Daggers to my Heart ! what Cauſe 
can there be for this ? 

Alice. O, Sir, After ſhe had put herſelf into your hands, why would 
you deliver her up again to Mr. Evans? who now watches her, as a 
Cart does a Mouſe : Sometimes he threatens her, and ſometimes he flat- 
ters her ; and all won't do ; for ſhe's ready to flie in his Face, and bids 
him kill her ; and fays, that ſhe hates hum- for his. own ſake, and all 
Mankind for yours. 

Pereg. 1 am all. horror and amazement ! Put this cannot be ; for I 
put ther into the hands of your Father, Sir Salcmon Single. 

Alice, Why ſo our Maſter Evans is now call'd atthenew Houſe where 
we are. He has chang'd his Name. 

Pereg, Chang'd his Name ! Are Sir Salomon and Mr. Evans the ſame 
Perfon ? | | 

Alice. Too ſure. | | 

Pereg.. 'm loſt, undone, ruin'd for ever! How fatally blind have I 
been ? and now my Eyes are open'd to ſee nothing, but a vaſt Abyſs 
of deſpair! — E 

Alice. But, What ſhall I fay to her? for I dare not ſtay any longer : 
{v2ntur'd as much as my Lite is worth, in coming out now.” 

Pereg. Tell her, Alice, That Pll claim her, as my Wife ; and that 1 
w3ll not live aday to an end without being poſlleſs'd of her. 


Alice, 


The Cautious Coxcomb. - 6 
Alicz, See you be as good as your Word, [ Exit Alice, - 
Pereg. Now help me in this extremity! What ſhall I do? 

How ſhall I keep my word? 

Single, I confel; my reaſon at firſt was dazlkd with the ſurpriſe of 
ſuch a miſtake : But, upon refleCtion,: ſince your Miſtriſs has the Core 
rage. to Teliflt Marrying my Father, the worſt that can happen in this 
matter is Delay, 

Pereg. That's too much for a Lover. But alas! I rowe againſt Wind 
and Tide, and the double oppoſition of both our Fathers. 

Single, Thece being a Promiſe of Marriage between you and Berry, 
y ave the Law o? your ſide againſt my Father; and, with your own, 
I hope, Nature will be your Friend. But you told me of a certain 
Writing which Mrs. Betty gave you to keep: Have you look'd upon't? 
Perhaps you may find ſomething in*t that may: be uſeful to you in this - 
preſent -conjuncture. 

Pereg. Alas, ve had no time to-look upor't., Here*tis. © He takes it ons, * - 


Enter Sir Salomon and Mr. Woodland diſconrfing, 


S:xgle. Forbear, Both/-our Fathers are here. + 

Sir Salom. Whatever you do, Sir, maintain the- Authority of a Fa- 
ther ; and, uo you -have provided fo conſiderable'a Match for him, - 
make ſure whiPſt you may. 

IWood!., 1 owe you much for your Friendly advice, which I intend to » 
follow ; and. in- order thereunto, I have now deſir'd this Conference - 
with you. 

Pereg. See how he ſtill abonrs-to deſtroy me! [To Single apart. - 

Wodl, O' Son; are you-there ? ?Tis very well. Your Miſtrifs will - 
be here preſently. | | 

'Sir Salom, -But Sir, have a care, that ill Company ſeduce him not + 
from his ObelJience : They?ll put a thouſand Flams in his head, 

[ Sir Salomon whiſpers to Woodland. 

Sinalg. Faith, Peregrin2, I muſt take pity of my Father, and remove + * 
for I'm too great an Eye-ſore to him. I mult needs ſee what's be- - 
come of Sir Arthur, whom I left in a pleaſant poſture, attended by * 
the Conſtable-and the Watch. But 1'll be back immediately. 

| { Exit Single. © 


Whilft Sir Salomon and Mr, Woodland confer together, = 
Peregrine reads the Writing. - 


Mr. 7/041, 1 proteſt, Sir, Pm ſorry to hear y*are ſo unfortunate in 
your Son, of whom, in other reſpects, Pve heard” a very good Cha. - 
racter given. = 
| Sir Salom. *Tis as I tell you ; therecore have a care of yours—— 
[They whiſper on.” 


Ent 
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Enter Waty, Barter, and Servant. 


I:ry. Go tell the Conſtable, that if he be in haſte he may bring 
his Pciz?ner hither ;, for I'm engag'd and cannot come. {[ Exre Servant. 

Pereg. Ah Heaven! 1 did not want this far- | Meaning the Writing, 
ther Evidence to let me ſee from what State of happineſs I'm falla 
jnto the bottom of deſpair. : 

FPary. Mr, Barter, | muſt confeſs, that the Health and Proſperity of 
my Friend, after ſo long a deſpair of his being alive, is the greateſt 
joy of my life. | 

Barter, | owe much to Heaven in my Preſervation, and not a little 
to my _.Friends for their concern in it : But, Sir, the favour I ask at 
preſent is this-z I have a buſineſs of great [Importance with one Sir 
Solomon Single, a Perſon unknown to me: And, becauſe you are my 
enly acquaintance of Credit and Note here in Town, I deſire your 
preſence and aſſiſtance in ir, x 
 Wary, You may command me—— — Very fortunately there is the 
Party you wiſh for, Sir Salomon Single. . 

= Salom. Therefore, Sir, be not delay'd with Excuſes, but diſpatch 
1t-inſtancly, Ee | 

Woodl, %ir, I thank you; Your Counſel ſhall be follow'd. 

Pereg, How he perſecutes me to Death ! | [ apart. 

Bart:r, Sir, though I'm a ſtranger to your Perſon, yet I ſuppoſe 
Mr. 1/V/oodland may now have inform'd you of a Match concluded be- 
tween his Son and my Daughter. - 

Sir Salom. Sir he has inform*d me of a conſiderable Fortune which 
bis Fatherly care has provided for his Son; for which I heartily give 
him Joy ,, and if your Daughter be the intended Bride, I give you the 
like; and ſhall take this as'a happy riſe to begin our Acqualntance. 
Methinks, Geatlemen, matters of ſo happy a conſequence can never - 
be diſpatcht roo ſoon: I ſee no reaſon why the Wedding ſhould not 
be to Morrow. 

Pereg. How implacable is his Rage! 

Barter. Agreed. 

Tool. Agreed, | | 

Barter, Then, Sir Salomon, there wants nothing to compleat what 
you in ſo friendly manner adviſe, and we ſo paſſionately deſire, but 
your concurrence: For my Daughter, I underſtand, is in your Cuſto- 
dy, who took her out of the Nurſes hands, with whom 1 left her be- 
tore my Voyaze. into the Trades. 

'Sir Salom. Ha! What's this ? [ apart, 

Barter. When you receiv?d her, ſhe might well appear to be an object 
of your Charity : All my Friends, at that time, gave me for loſt, in re- 
gard the Ship which tranſported me, foundred at Sea: And the ſeveral 
accidents of my life ſiace have-hindred me from giving them an ac- 
count of my ſafety. But the bounty of Heayen having now ” "= 
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reſtor'd me to my Country, my Eſtate, and my Child, I ſhall make” 
you ample Compenſation for the Charge of her Breeding ,. with inf- 
' nite thanks for your Care of her. | 

Pereg. Sir ! let me fall down, and ask you the greateſt Blefling that - 
Man can receive! Is that Mrs. Betty, in the Cuſtody of Sir Salomon, 
your Daughter? And is it ſhe, whom Heaven and you have deſign'd. 
for my Wite ? 

Barter. The very ſame. | 

Sir Salom. Sir, the Story you tell, is no ſufficient Evidence for me, 
to relinquiſh that.Right of Adoption, which I have in her. 

Barter, For your fuller fatisfa&tion, here is the Nurſe her ſelf, whos 
calls you Landlord, froni whoſe hands you receiv d my Daughter. — 
Pray call her in. { Exit Servant. 
: Sir Salom. However, ſhe's alteady my-Wife ; and; as ſach, Ill keep” 

er. 


Enter "Timothy, and Ralph in haſte. 


Timothy. The young Lady, Sir, in ſpight of' all*our Vigilance, has 
made. an eſcape in Company of the Maid-Servant'that waits on her : 
They leap'd out at'a lower Window into the Street, and took their 
flight this way. 

Sir Salom. Tis in vain to ſtruggle any longer againſt the Perverſe. | 
neſs of Fate. Tar | 


Eviter Betty and Alice running; 


Betty to Piregreen.. Falſe, and ' hard-hearted Man! Why wouldfſt - 
thou betray her, who did thee no hurt, and meant theeſo well? Here; 
fatisfie thy Malice, and kill me thy ſelf, rather than deliver me over to: - 
be tormented by Mfr. Evans. 

| Pereg. Ah, dear Betty ! be not ſo cruel, to make a Crime of that Er= 
ror which Thave ſmarted ſo deeply for. However, if by miſtake I put+. 
. thee into the hands of thy Jaylor, (tomake thee amends) I now (know. - 
ingly) reſtore thee to the Embraces of thy Father z "That ſo by his Gift -. 
I may confirm. the Title of my love: 
Betty, Is.this my: Father ? 


Enter Servant aud Nurſe, 


Nurſe, Petty, ſweet Miitriſs! How gla& am I 'to ſce you grown / 
ſo proper a young Woman? God's bleſſing on my Landlord's heart, 
Sir Salomon there, for giving you fuch good: keeping : And, Miltriſs, I 
hope, now your Father's Worſhip is come home again, he'll provide. a : 
good Husband for you. = | 

Beity. Art thou fure, Nurſe, this-is my Father ? 


”- 


i G4 Sir S4ALOMON,; Or, 
© © - Nwiſe. Tm ſure he told me fo above a dozen years ago. . 
l | Betty. I do believeit; for methinks, at firlt ſight T lov'd hins better, 
- than ever I lov'd any o!d Man in my lite. Pray, Sir, give me your 
Bleſling. t 
— Take it, (my. only Child) and with it this Gentleman for 
. thy Husband ; who, I perceive, is no unwelcom Preſent to you. 
ET :: "Sir Salom, Heart, ſince thou needs mult break, go, break alone, 
y if And rob 'em of the pleaſure to look on, © { Exit Sz Salom. and Tim. 
 _. Ralph, Miſtrifs, Miſtrifs ! As ſure as can-be, our Maſter Evans i, 
' -gone to die in a Corner, like a poiſon'd Rat behind the Hangings, 
& Betty. Follow him, Ralph ; and take care of, him. | 
Rilph. No, I thank you, good Miltriis. If he be gone to die, Pl 
 &en ſtay with you : The living are better Company than the dead. 


it. | | Enter Julia, Single, Sir Arthur, Conſtable ad Watch. 


Conſtable. Gentlemen, by'r leave ; His Majeſties buſineſs muſt take 
| -place, and be firſt ſerv d. Is Juſtice ary here ? 

| Wary. Well, Friend ;. What would you ? 
| | Conſtable, Pve brought a dangerous Perſon before your Worſhip up- 
on ſuſpition of Murther. | ; 
_ Wary. What? Sir Arthur ? Is this the Equipage you Woo my Daygh- 
T. ter in ? | | 
Sir Arch, If you dow puniſh theſe Rogues for abuſing me thus, T1! 
| have nothing to do with the Daughter of a Juſtice as long as my Name 


| 3 is Arthur, . 

| Vary. T muſt puniſh no Pody for duly executing his Office, Let me 
m1. hear the Matter. - | | | 
RP Conſtable. Upon. an Out-cry of Murder, we preſently run to the 
1h Place ; where we found a Man ftretcht all along, to our ſeeming dead: 


Preſently after we met this Sir Arthur ' (as he calls himſelf) running 
j away at a very guilty rate. Hereupon we ſeiz'd him ; and now your 
ob Worthip may do with him as you think belt. 
Julia. Pray, Sir, let me ſpeak a good word for him: I dare fivear, ? 
Sir Arthur is not guilty of Murder. 1 
Single. Meeting my Friend in diſtreſs, I could not chuſe but come, 


i } and offer to be his Bail. 
i Vary. Not o faſt This ſmells of a Trick —— What 


ſay you, Sir Arthur ? 
Sir Arthur, Why, I ſay, IT was the Man that was ſet upon, that 
cry'd Murder, that lay dead, and now am apprehended for it, 
Wary. And were you the Man that run away too afteryou were dead. 
Sir Arthur. - Yes, marry was I; and fo would you have done too, 
good Mr. Juſtice, . had you been in my place. 
Wary. Ik may be 10, Conſtable, you may-releaſe your Prisner, and 
go home. BEES 4; | 


Sur Arth 


Sic Arthur. And, Is this all the fatisfaCtion I ſhall have for the Aﬀrone 
done-me.? 

Pereg. Pray, Sir, let me entreat you to do him all the right you can ; 
for, by ſome Circumſtances in this matter, I have reaſon to fear, theſe 
Sufferings have. befalPn him upon my account, 

Sir Arthur, Yes, marry, have they z a Pox o'th' Employment you put 
me upon, It ever I carry Loye-Letters more for you, or any man 
living, you ſhall write Letters in my Forehead with a hot Iron. 

Pereg. But, Did this Misfortune happen to you at the Houſe, where 
I dire(ted you ? 

Sir Arthur. Juſt there, as if y*'had ſent me for that very purpoſe. 
I had-no fooner knockt, but out fly four Men, or Devils, (1 can't tell 
which) and having told me, That my Sin was Letchery, (which I vow 
now I did not know til] then) they tormented my Carcaſs at ſuch a 


rate, as would: haye quickly mortify*d for ever all concupiſcence in 


me. | 
Pereg. Sir Arthur, | am bound in honour to be more than ordinary 
ſenſible of your diſaſter; For I was not only the occaſion of it, 
(though innocently). but all this Tempeſt, which fell upon you, was 
prepard and defign'd for me, And, to ſhew you my reſentment of 
it, I have a Siſter at home, a wholſom Country Girl, whom (with my 
Father*s Leave) I here offer you for a Wife. 

Sir Arth. Thank ye heartily, Sir; No, I am very well provided al- 
ready : Look ye here elſe. [ Pointing to Julia. 

Pereg, Pray, Sir, let me prevent your falling into farther miſtakes, 
which may prove dangerous to you; I can aſſure you, this Lady is no 
Wife. for you, She's Town bred, and after ſhe's marry*d muſt live in 
Londos, which is a place in many reſpeCts very inconvenient for you, 
By the virtue of ſtrong Beer, and Fourteen hundred a Year, you may do 
yery well in the Country, and paſs for an honeſt ſubſtantial man among(t 
your Neighbours; and ſtand for Burgeſs in the next EleCtion, 

| Single. What can his meaning be in this ? | [ Apart, 

Sir Arh.. Piſh, piſh : Keep your good Counſel to your ſelf, and your 
| Siſter too, I can't but wonder at the confidence of People ; every 
* body now adays takes upon him to be my Governor. 
 Wary. Mr. Peregreen, (methinks) y'are very forward, and poſitive 1g 
prdering matters, which concern you not. Y*are to know, that a 
Treaty of Marriage is already fixt between Sir 4rthur and my Daugh- 
ter; The/Writings are actually drawing : And will you, that are a 
Stranger, and not called to Counlſe], interpoſe in a Buſineſs of this Na- 
ture? | | | 
Pereg. Sir, when you know my reaſon for it, I hope I ſhall not deſerve 
your Cenſure, This Mr. S»g/e, and your Daughter (to my certain know. 
ledge) are mutually ehgaged to one another; and there wants nothing 
but your Conſent to make *em both happy. | 
- Fary, Yes, Faith, there wants an Eſtate too. 


" Pereg. *Tis truez but, when that want's remoy'd, your Conſent muſt 
: E 27 | K follow. 


The Guitious Coxcomb. 6s5 


wg 


R 
: :-W 
- . 
-S"% * 
f 
" 


4. 


66 Sir SALOMON),;, Or, 

follow. Now, Sir, it has pleaſed Heaven to put the power in thy hands 
of ſerying my Friend on this important occaſion, Behold an abſolnte 
Gift and Conveiance of his Fathers Eſtate upon my Berry ; Here, Sir, l 
give it you freely: And what in Law ſhall be farther requir*d for the 
Confirmation of it from Betty and me, ſhall be done hereaiter, : 

Single. I ſtand amazd at my own happineſs! Nor can 1 determine 
whether this ſtrange Reyolution, or your Generofity, haye more © 
Miracle in it. 

Fulia to Wary, Now, Sir, give: me leave to own an Engagement to 
this -- = which the fear of diſpleaſing you has hitherto mademe 
conceal. 

Wary. 1 dare not reſiſt the will of Heaven, which ſhews it ſelf in the 
wonderful turn of Afﬀairs,which this day has produc'd. Daughter, enjoy 
your Love.; and my Bleſſing go along with it. ' 

Sir Arth, Now have: I brought my Hogs -to a fair Market : 1 take 
= mens beatings upon my ſelf, and they take my Miſtciſs to theme 

elves. 

Pereg. Sir Arthur; you need not be unprovided, if you pleaſe, 
my Siſter is ſtill at your ſervice. 

Sir Arthur. I vow I could find inmy heart to Marry her ont of ſpight : 
then will I be reveng'd by Proxy'; and make her bones feel, what mine 
have ſuffered for you. 

' Pereg. For all this, le venture her Perſon, if you'l venture yours. 

Sir Arthur. Say you fo ? Faith if I like her when I ſee her, (npon the 
foreſaid terms) have at her. 

Pereg. Why ſo now ; heres a Match begins in anger, and who knows 
but it may end 1n loye ; ſince moſt of thoſe that I have been acquainted 
with, begin in Love, and end in War, 

Wiry. All our buſineſs being ſo happily concluded, *cis time —__ 

Alice, No indeed, Sir; My buſineſs is yet todo, Methinks, ere 
the Market break up, ſome Proviſion ſhould be made for me too. 

Ralph. In troth, now ſhe: talks of Proviſion, 1 begin- to grow hun- 
gry too. Faith, Miſtreſs, I ſee when your Belly*s full, you care not 
what becomes of the Waiters. | | « 

Alice, We ſtuck cloſe to you all the time of your Wooing ; and f:re 
they that tend the Rofte, deſerve one warm bit off o*'th*. Spit. 

Ralph. 1 never turn'd the Spit in my Life, but I was allow'd my Sop 
in the Dripping-Pan. 

Pereg. I proteſt, Betry, thy old Servants have juſt cauſe of Com- 
plaint againſt: thee. Come Alice; give me thy hand: And, Berry, 
do you take Ralph; and let's join *em together, Theſe two were cut 
vat ( Bodies and Souls) for one another. 


Alice. 1 fhall never love that flobbering fellow there ; An he were 
but half ſo handſom, as your Worſhip | 
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Ralph cringes, and looks amorouſly on Mrs. Betty, 

' and Alice doth the ſame to Peregreen, 
Ralph. Pretty ſweet Miſtreſs (to confeſs the truth) when 1 look up- 
on you, that greaſie Wench turns my Stomach, - = Single, 


S;agJe. This muſt needs be an happy Match ; they meet with ſuch 
equal affection, Ho 

Pereg. At firſt hunting, like Whelps newly enter'd, they*r apt to 
change ; but, when they'r well fleſht, they*l grow ſtanch, 

Betty. Honeſt Ralph, you muſt not be ſo ſquemiſh: I can aſſire you, 
Alice deſerves every inch of you. 

Pereg. Come Alice ; of all thy kindneſs to me, x here make a Deed 


of Gift to Ralph. 
Ralph and Alice joms Hands together. 


Ralph. What muſt be, muſt be, Hunger makes any thing go down. 

Alice. For my part, I declare, 'tis a Match of my Friends making ; 
and, if it do otherwiſe then well, let them anſwer for it. 

Wary. This being done, we muſt now conſider theſe Gentlemen, who 
have been Travellers to day. We'l execute to morrow, what this 
night has concluded, to the ſatisfaction of all Parties, except Sir Sa/o- 
mon Single z = 
Whoſe diſappointed Stratagems adviſe, . 

To ſhun the dangerous Sin of being too Wiſe : - 
For, as Extremes on Globes at laſt muſt touch, 
So Wit in Folly centers, when too much. ” 
Love: Changes Natures order : in his School 
The young are Wiſe ; The old Man is the Fool. 
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Tace Stealing's grown a pretty thriving Trade, ' - 
which many Kich, but few has guilty made; - 
D To needy Poets, Wby ſhould you devy 
The Priviledge to Stealy as well as Lye? © 
Their Theft (alas) ſwells not the Nation's Debt, - 


Had right to call each-F oreige Play their own. ay 


For a new Play, but a_new Frefidem, oj 


'®. a. on ©. 


| oe this ſtranger's- Praiſe gives no ptetenee; \;  , + 
"Fo charge us with a National Offence; 


Since, were 'jt 'in my Power, 1 would advanice 


Frend4#3+ in England, Engliſh Arms-3z France. | 
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